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Guaranteed Rope 
That Fishermen have Always Wanted 





Columbian 
Tape-Marked 
Pure Manila 


Rope 


| 
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July is here again and once more we 
celebrate the idea of Independence. 
Many fishermen, however, celebrate 
their independence from  cordage 
troubles the year around by using 
only the kind of Rope that fishermen 
have always wanted—ihe Guaranteed Rope— Columbian Tape-Marked, identified by the red, 
white and blue Tape-Marker in one of the strands. 
The colors red, white and blue are instantly associated with Independence and they bear 
a like significance for Rope when yeu gee them’on the Columbian Tape-Marker. 
Freedom from the frequent replacements is ever the result of using Columbian, for it is 
without equal in terms of service per dollar. 


Equip completely with Columbian, the Rope that gives you the greatest protection. 


Columbian Rope Company 
362-90 Genesee Street 


Auburn, ‘‘7he Cordage City’? N. Y. 


Branches: 
New York Chicago Boston New Orleans 












































No 


ATLANTIC 


a 








FISHERMAN 


i 





JuLy, 1928 





The FABIA—largest producer of fish in the country—~EDISON BATTERY equipped 


Eifetime Hrouble-free Battery 
Service at a Lower Cost per Year! 


Baas IS THE DEFINITE assurance which 
you buy with Edison Batteries and this as- 
surance is covered by our written guaranty. 
Consult any fishing vessel operator who is 
now using Kdison Batteries and you will talk 
with a man who is enjoying absolute freedom 
from battery troubles and at a lower cost per 


year of service life. 


Like any other gilt-edged inwestment, the 
Edison Battery will naturally cost you more 
at the time of purchase than cheaper types of 
batteries, but the life of the Edison will be 
from four to eight times that of other makes 
and there are many cases on record, in 
fishing vessel service, where Edison Batter- 


ies have given ten times the battery life. 


You may have a booklet which will tell you why the Edison Battery lasts longer and 


why they require little or no maintenance. Write to any of our Marine Distributors. 


Boston, Mass. 








WALTER H. MORETON CORPORATION 
1043-45 Commonwealth Ave. 


Edison Storage Battery Company ~ Orange, N. J. 
Boston Office: 702 BEACON STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 


SMITH-MEEKER ENGINEERING COMPANY 


123 Liberty Street 
New York City 


DEPENDABILITY is a well known Edison Battery operating characteristic. 
Thomas A. Edison has developed in the Edison Battery the most rugged form of 
storage battery construction knowns; with the result that it stands up under the most 
severe service and weather conditions, rendering high performance efficiency, « ith 
a minimum of attention, throughout its long life of many years. Be sure that you 


purchase from an authorized agent who will give you a written guaranty. 
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““Maritima’”—Now Bessemer Powered 


Thetrawler“Maritima”’,owned 
by Francis Minot, powered with 
a 6 cyl. 125-150 H. P. direct 
reversible Bessemer, is one of 
the fastest vessels in the Boston 
fleet. She is 80’ long, 16’3” in 
beam, 6'3” in draft and has a 
fish hold with a capacity of 
70,000 Ibs. The “Maritima”’ 
was built by Arthur D. Story 
of Essex, Mass. and is captained 


Boston, Mass., 131 state St. 
Washington, D.C., 1109 National Press Bldg. Chicago, Ill., A. McMillan 


E total annual economy of Bessemer Diesels is now pro- 

verbial in practically every fishing port. Ship after ship is 

showing greater net earnings—and less time in port—as a result 
of the installation of Bessemer power plants. 


More and more fishing vessels are being powered with Bessemers 
because they are economical in operation; sturdy, yet not over- 
weight; simple and easy to operate; quiet and smooth running; 
and thoroughly reliable. 

Thousands of Bessemer horsepower are active partners in the 
fishing fleets. 


THE BESSEMER GAS - sabe COMPANY 


36 Lincoln Avenue Grove City, Pa. 


New York, N.Y., 50 Church St. New York, N.Y., Earl H. Croft, Inc., 25 W. 43rd St. 
New Orleans, La., 604 Southern Bldg. 





by Martin Petersen. Los Angeles, 727 Standard Oil Bldg. San Francisco, V. A. Stout, 806 Fife Bldg. Pittsburgh, Pa., 815 Bessemer Bldg. 
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Dependable Power 


The Bethlehem Type M Diesel Engine offers 
a dependable source of power for yachts, tugs, 
work boats, fishing smacks, ferries and other 


types of small boats. 


Bethlehem Diesels are also serving as auxil- 
iary drives in the engine rooms of ocean-going 


motorships. 


Quick starting, simplicity of operation, 
economy, dependability and long life are the 
outstanding features of the Bethlehem Engine. 





7 * 


for Small Boats 


It is built in 3, 4 and 6-cylinder units, in 
sizes ranging from 90 to 570 S. hp. 

Bethlehem engineers are always available to 
assist in solving your propulsion problems. 


BETHLEHEM STEEL COMPANY 
General Offices: Bethlehem, Pa. 


DISTRICT OFFICES 
New York Boston Philadelphia Baltimore Washington Atlanta 
Pittsburgh Buffalo Cleveland Detroit Cincinnati 
Chicago St Louis San Francisco Los Angeles 
Seattle Portland Honolulu 
Bethlehem Steel Export Corporation, 25 Broadway, New York. 
Sole Exporter of Our Commercial Products. ~ 





4-cyl., 320-S.hp., Bethlehem Type M Diesel Engine. 





Tug 
O. 


Below : 


Hustler, owned by 
J. T. Towing and 


Transportation Co. 


Above: 


Tug Eugenia M. Moran, 
owned by 
Moran Towing and 
Transportation Co. 








Above: 


Dredge Tender Manteo, 
U. S. Army Engineers. 


BETHLEHEM 


DIESEL 


ENGINE 
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“Boston College” 
“Holy Cross” 
“Georgetown” 


Meet New Needs 


of the 


Now under construction in the yards of 
the Bath Iron Works Co., Bath, Maine, 
for the Atlantic and Pacific Fish Co. of 
Boston, these three all steel trawlers are 
the fishing industry’s answer to the need 
for greater cruising range, more cargo 
space, less unproductive time in port 
and reduced operating costs. 


All three of these vessels will be pow- 
ered with 400 hp. Fairbanks-Morse 
Diesels. It is significant that owners 
and designing engineers chose these en- 


New York: 
160 Varick St. 


gines. Their simple, two-cycle, airless- 
injection construction reduces materially 
the maintenance and repair time spent 
in port. The absence of fuel and 
exhaust valves and high pressure fuel 
injection auxiliaries makes F-M Diesels 
require least in maintenance and operat- 
ing attention. 


In modernizing an old vessel or build- 
ing a new one, owners will profit by 
an investigation of Fairbanks-Morse 
Diesels. 


FAIRBANKS, MORSE & CO., Chicago 


Boston: 
88 High Street 


- Baltimore: 
115 East Lombard Street 


fishing industry 


New Orleans: 1000 St. Charles Street Jacksonville: 630 West Bay Street 
General Offices: Chicago 


Branches with Service Stations in Principal Ports 


FAIRBANKS -MORSE 


DIESEL ENGINES scluds 
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The “Geraldines”, 

113’ L. O. A. 22’ beam. 

Capt. Geo. Himmelman, 
Owners: W. C. Smith & Co. 
Lunenburg, N. S. 





Trawler “Geraldines” 


W HEN Capt. George Himmelman 

and the W. C. Smith & Co., se- 
lected equipment for the““Geraldines”’, 
the first vessel of its kind out of Lun- 
enburg, they only did so after careful 
investigation of results obtained by 
other vessels of this character else- 
where. That they should decide on 
New England deck equipment speaks 
well for the experience of the many 
vessels using New England Gear out 
of Boston and Gloucester. 

There is a complete stock of New 
England equipment available in all 
sizes,-adapted to the requirements of 
draggers and beam trawlers;—steam, 


electric and chain driven winches, 
built exclusively for trawling, with 
capacities from 300 fathom of 5” 
wire to 800 fathom of 4%”: wire,— 
gallows frames in various sizes from 
those required by small schooners 
up to steam trawlers,—10”, 12”, 
14”, and 16” bollards, fairleads, 
sheaves, — complete equipment of 
every kind. 

New England has pioneered the 
building of better equipment for the 
dragging fleet and the vessels using 
New England gear are_ profiting 
thereby. Complete information on 
request. 


New England Structural Products Co. 
Everett, Mass., U. S. A. 


Stocks carried by 
John Chisholm Fisheries Co., Gloucester, Mass. 


NEW ENGLAND 


Complete Equipment for Otter Trawling and Dragging 
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Acadia Always Dependable 








25-40 H. P. Model HOX 


Acadia Announces a New Triumph 


All who use motorboats for pleasure or profit ' 
will be interested in the new Acadia four-cycle 
four-cylinder engines. 


They are so stripped of excess weight, so beau- 
tifully designed in every ounce and function, that 
they develop a power per pound that is astonishing. 


And because of the design, coupled with Acadia 
economy, are offered at prices littke more than you 
would pay for two-cycle engines with reverse gears. 

15 to 25 h. p. at 800 to 1400 r. p. m. and 25 


to 40 h. p. at 800 to 1400 r. p. m. Keeps piling 
up power to 2000 r. p. m. 


Ricardo and L-heads, 4-cycle, 4-cylinder. Write 
for literature. 


ACADIA GAS ENGINES LIMITED 


Manufacturers of 


Marine and Stationary Engines; Vessels’ Heaving Outfits, Hoists, Winches, 
Lobster Pot Hoists, etc. 


BRIDGEWATER, Nova Scotia, Canada 
Branch, St. JOHN’S, Newfoundland 


Largest Manufacturers of Marine Engines in Canada 
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The buoys must 
> be down below." 


, *My buoys are always 


in plain sight on the 
surface. ~ I use 

































NEBCO BRAIDED MANILA POT WARP will not kink, so the buoys are always where you left 
them; no lost lobster traps. In addition to this advantage, the non-kinking feature combined 
with the fact that NEBCO cannot possibly unstrand means much longer life for the rope. 
Some fishermen who used NEBCO all last season are putting the same warps on their traps again 
this spring and expect to use them for another full season. 


NEW BEDFORD CORDAGE CoO. 


General offices Established 1842 Boston offices 
120 BROADWAY, NEW YORK MILLS—New Bedford, Mass. 164 FEDERAL ST. 




















Large quantities of Manila and Cotton 


Trawl Twine 


and 


Flounder Drags 


carried in stock for immediate delivery 


Burnham’s Tarred Cod Lines 
Cotton and Hemp 
The standard of comparison 





Write for prices and estimates 
on all your requirements. 


The LINEN THREAD CO. 





BOSTON NEW YORK GLOUCESTER 
575 Atlantic Ave. 96 Franklin St. 105 Maplewood Ave. 
55 Fulton St. 

SAN FRANCISCO BALTIMORE CHICAGO 


Johnson & Barney Sts. 





Nets --- Twines --- Fittings 
for All the Fisheries 





Gold Medal Cotton Netting Sea Island Cotton Gill Netting A. N. & T. Coy Linen Gill Netting 
Burnham Tarred Cod Lines Gold Medal Seine Twine Hemp Flounder Trawl Netting 
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THE NEW- PRINCIPLE 
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™ R WHISTLE 4 








DOMINATES 
all other noises 


Because the tone of the Cunningham 
is scientifically, efficient, it is heard 
above all other noises! 

Even the deafening noises of exhaust, steam 
whistles, and the thunder of trains on near 
shores can not compete with the penetrating 
vibrations from this new- principle Air 
Whistle—now heard around the world! 
The Cunningham’s extraordinary range 
and its perfect penetrability has made it 
the popular whistle among operators of 
all types of boats, from pleasure craft 

to trans-oceanic vessels, 
Equip your boat with the Cunningham 


and be assured of utmost whistle 
efficiency. 


Inquire of your dealer or write to us for booklet! 


Address Dept. A-7 





124 West Massachusetts Street, Seattle 


326 Matson Bldg., San Francisco 
Fairbanks, Morse & Co., Boston, New England Distributors 
Geo. H. Jett, 526 Columbia St., Brooklyn, N. Y., Distributors 
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*‘Universals” The Motors that Make Good Everywhere 







New 


Universal . 
6-8 H. P. 
Single 


Sets New Standards 


The silence and smoothness of this new 
Universal 6-8 H. P. Single Cylinder Engine 
tells you that it’s designed right and built right 

Here are outstanding features: 

Heavy 2’ counter-balanced crankshaft. 

Camshaft 14.’’ in diameter. 

Over-size bearings. 

Ricardo cylinder head. 

Duralumin Connecting Rods. 

Light weight DeLuxe piston. 

Every bearing and every part over-size 
for a large factor of safety. 

Made from the best materials. 

Built where the finest facilities for man- 
ufacturing and testing insure as fine 
engines as it is possible to produce. 

For boats requiring larger, slow-turn- 
ing propellers—all direct drive Uni- 
versal motors are available with the 
built-in Universal Silent Reduction 
Drive in either 2%, to 1 or 1% to 1 
reduction ratio. 

Dimensions: Overall length, without re- 
verse gear, 171/,’’; with reverse gear 261/2’’; 
width at base 1334’’; height from center of 
crankshaft to top of spark plug 17!/2’’; 
depth from engine timbers to bottom of oil 
pan 514’. Bore 434’; stroke 41’. Four 
cycle. 

Let us send you complete facts about this 
remarkable new Universal Single. It’s 
built to give you greater satisfaction. 


UNIVERSAL MOTOR COMPANY 
78 Harrison St. Oshkosh, Wis. 
Not connected with any firm using the name ‘‘ Universal’’ 
New York Show Room Boston Show Room 

44 Warren Street 259 Atlantic Ave. 





MARINE MOTORS 


Electric Plants, Industrial Engines,Pumping Units 
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For year-round use 
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Anchored at Nassau 


SKIPPER, use Eveready Columbias the year 
round. For reliable ignition. They make 
it possible to start any engine at the first 
turn, and save time and energy. The sparks 
they produce are always fat and hot, re- 
gardless of engine speed, cranking or run- 
ning. The Eveready Columbia Hot Shot 
is in a water-proof steel case that keeps out 
rain and spray, fresh water or salt. Made in 
three sizes, 6, 714 and 9 volts, to suit any 
ignition system. If you have a water-proof 
battery box, get Eveready Columbia Ig- 
nitors, the standard six-inch dry cells, and 
connect them to give you any voltage you 
want. Eveready Columbias are on sale in 
every port. 


NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY, INC. 


New York San Francisco 
Unit of Union Carbide and Carbon Corporation 


EVEREADY 


COLUMBIA 
Dry Batteries 


-they last longer 


IGNITOR 
DRY CEL 

















HE WATERFLEX treatment, de- 

veloped after years of research, and 
| covered by broad basic patents, 
is a revolutionary improvement in the 
| “LUBRICATION” of Manila rope. 
| The WATERFLEX compound, add- 
| ed to Manila fibre, produces a water-re- 
sisting rope which does not swell, harden 
| or kink when immersed in water or ex- 
| posed to dampness. 
The following photographs of a soaking test tell 
their own story— 


YRDINARY ROPE 





DR DINARY ROPE 





| WAITLOCK CORDAGE Co. 


46 South Street, New York 
| 226 State Street, Boston, Mass. 



























Bit Chief Special SIX 110-150 h. p. Red Wing 


THOROBRED,, Bore 5%”, stroke 7”. Also 
built in 5” x 7” size. Medium heavy duty 
or light weight types. Also furnished in true 


twin serew pairs. 


LARGER RED WINGS FOR EXTRA 
HEAVY DUTY BOAT SERVICE 


The Big Chief Models of the THOROBRED line 
have shown the utmost in rugged power and 
stamina over a period of many years, and are the 
choice of those wanting absolute reliability, long 
life and low upkeep. 


Complete Catalog on Request 
Showing 12 Sizes 4 to 150 h. p. 


RED WING MOTOR CO. 
Red Wing, Minnesota 


New England States Distributors: 


The W. H. Moreton Corp. 
1043 Commonwealth Ave., Boston, Mass. 
With Complete Stock of Red Wing Engines at 
Boston for Immediate Delivery. 
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The purpose of the ATLANTIC FIsH- 
ERMAN is to be a factor in the in- 
dustrial growth of the commercial fish- 
eries. To this end, the magazine is dedi- 
cated to the prime factors, in effect the 
creators, of the industry—fish producers, 
men who either fish themselves or who 
are instrumental in production through 
immediate interest in floating property. 


The ATLANTIC FISHERMAN serves its 
'readers by discussing fishery topics; by 
presenting new methods, gear and designs 
_ by being sufficiently interesting to afford 
relaxation from the strain undergone by 
those who follow the sea. 


While we realize that successful re- 
handling and re-selling are vital to pro- 
ducers, experience shows that the division 
between distribution and production is so 


ATLANTIC 
FISHERMAN ”™ "=: 


Registered U. S. Patent Office 


“The Fisherman’s Magazine” 


Published Monthly at 
92 West Central St., Manchester, N.H. 
By ATLANTIC FISHERMAN, INC. 
62 Long Wharf 


Lew A. CuMMINGS... 
Frank H. Woop... 


... President 


. see. Manager 





10 cents a copy $1.00 a year 





distinct in the fishing industry that it is 
impossible to serve both faithfully. There- 
fore, the ATLANTIC FISHERMAN is pub- 
lished exclusively for producers—cap- 
tains, owners and crews of fishing 


Vol. IX 
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Entered as Second Class Matter February 
1925, at the Post Office at Manchester, 
No. 6 N.H., under the act of March 3, 1879. 
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Geraldine, the First Canadian Dragger 


113-Foot Vessel Built at Lunenburg 


HE Geraldine, notwithstanding she is the first craft of 
T her kind ever built or outfitted in Canada, is a vessel 
that Gloucester, Boston or New Bedford, where several 
years’ experience in developing off-shore draggers have now 
been had, could well be proud of, Building able fishermen is 
of course nothing new for Lunenburg, but laying out and 
constructing a dragger is quite different from planning a econ- 
ventional dory fisherman, and all credit is due those who have 
worked on the Geraldine. 
She is a burdensome ves- 
sel, 115 feet long, with 


seen from the cuts, it is large and commodious. The captain 
has a roomy stateroom, well fitted, aft of the wheel house. 
Below the pilot house, on deck, is a locker or storeroom for 
gear, toilet and the wireless room, which has two berths. 

The forecastle is roomy and has ample headspace. The 
trim is painted blue, which adds to the appearance of com- 
fort. There are twelve bunks, but none are in the peak. This 
has been left for storage. 


The fish hold and the 
engine room are each thir- 





22-foot beam and a depth 
of 10 feet 6 inches. Typi- 
eally Nova Scotian in con- 
struction, the wood that 
is in her looks to be suffi 
cient for two of her size, 
but with oak searce in the 
Maritimes, and __ beech, 
birch, ash and pine abund- 
ant, the Canadian builders 
believe in making up for 
the absence of oak by 
putting in plenty of the 
other hard woods. The 
Geraldine has three and 
three and a half inch 
planking, five ineh deck 
planks, and a six inch skin 
over her frame, with iron 
straps inside the — skin 
from the beams to the 
keelson. The knees in her 
would cause an American 
builder’s eyes to pop now- 
days—on every beam. The 
skipper, Captain George Himmelman, worked out the design, 
and Smith & Rhuland, built her. 

This is the firm which turned out each of the Canadian race 
contenders, as well as a majority of the Lunenburg fleet. The 
yard has been under the management of George Rhuland 
since 1900, who, during these twenty-eight years has super- 
vised the construction of one hundred and forty-four vessels, 
including a few three-masters and towboats. His yard is 
to the Maritimes what Essex is to the States. 

In general, the Geraldine resembles the new Marietta B. 
more than any other American dragger. She is about ten 
feet shorter, but because of her bulk will measure up almost 
as large. She has the whaleback bow which distinguishes 
the Marrietta from the rest of the dragging fleet. Another 
noticeable feature of her profile is the pilot house. As is 














New Dragger Geraldine, on the Stocks. 


ty feet long. With at 
least ten feet open  be- 
tween the top of the eyl- 
inders and the ceiling of 
the engine room hatch, 
there should always be 
plenty of air for the en- 
gineers’ comfort. A high 
engine room should also 
be less liable to fire and 
explosions because gase- 
ous fumes can rise and ex- 
pand before they have a 
chance to do damage. 
Quarters for the two en- 
gineers are aft of the en- 
gine room. 

The power of the Ger- 
aldine is a 6-cylinder 230 
h. p. Bessemer, direct re- 
versible, with a sailing 
elutch. ‘This engine was 
selected by Captain Him- 
melman after no _ little 
study of various power 
plants, and investigation 
of Boston and Gloucester vessels. The trawling winch is driv- 
en by a 3 cylinder 60 h. p. Bessemer, which is set thwartships 
forward of the main engine, thus saving several feet of room 
and placing the controls of the two engines nearer together. 
Although there are now several draggers with separate en- 
gines for handling the gear, the Geraldine is the first to have 
the engine other than fore and aft. The auxiliary engine has 
a reverse gear, so that the winch ean be turned over back- 
wards. This will save a great deal of tugging and hauling 
on the towing warps on deck. 

A Bessemer type FD auxiliary air compressor, and the 
batteries, which are Prest-O-Lites, supplied by the New Eng- 
land Structural Products Co., are on the port side. Two 
2-kilowatt Diehl generators, one belted from each of the en- 
gines were also furnished by this firm. They are variable 
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speed and are so hooked up that when the speed of the en- 
falls below the charging rate, they eut out from the 
batteries and do not run as motors, drawing juice out, as has 
been done by some installations where the main engines were 
used for generator power. The New England Structural 
arrangement takes the place of auxiliary lighting plants, and 
should be just as reliable, if not more so, because the bat- 
teries can be kept charged at all times by one or the other 
of the engines. 

The fuel oil tanks have a capacity of 4200 gallons, and al- 
though they are galvanized, were painted with anti-fouling 
composition before they were installed. The lubricating oil 
tank is opposite the compressor and batteries. 

The deck equipment is from the New England Structural 
Products Co., and is the regular sturdy gear for which this 
concern is known. Word of the strength and durability of 
New England gear has also reached Halifax because bollards 
and sheaves are to be installed in some of the trawlers oper- 
ating from there. Since the New England alloy steel sheaves 
were put aboard trawlers out 


y » 
gine 


of Boston two years ago, no 


replacements have been made and only the faintest signs of 
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The Geraldine was built by the Smith Vessels Co. for Cap- 
tain Himmelman., This firm is one of three subsidiaries of 
W. C. Smith & Co., Ltd., the others being the Lunenburg Coal 
& Supply Co., and the Lunenburg Sea Products Co. The 
principal firm together with its subsidiaries is one of the lead- 
ers of the Maritimes, operating a fleet of twenty vessels, the 
only fresh fish establishment in Lunenburg, a large supply 
business and other activities incidental to producing and dis- 
tributing salt and fresh fish. 

The firm was founded in 1899 by five brothers, James G., 
Abraham, Benjamin C., Lewis H., and William Charles Smith, 
the latter president and general manager. The brothers were 
fishing masters and were among the ‘‘lucky’’ ones, which 
means that they were men of ability and sound judgment. 
At the incorporation of the firm they had six vessels, the 
Clarence, Minnie J., Gladys, Clara E, Mason, Howard Young 
and Flora Smith. 

3usiness developed rapidly and the fleet was expanded year 
ly. W. C. Smith remained head of the concern until his 
death in 1920. He was succeeded by Capt. Benjamin C., 
Smith, who passed away two or three years later, when Mel 


W.C. Smith & Co., 
W harves 


At the right is the 
storage 


cold 
plant and the 
room, strictly 
freezing and 


engine 
modern 





renew at least 
The Geraldine’s winch is next to the largest 
size, holding four hundred fathoms of three-quarter inch wire. 
She of course, is fitted to drag from either side. Because 
of her high rail, there being no break in it, it was neces- 
sary to build up under her forward gallows in order to give 
them the height necessary to take in the trawl] doors. Rather 
than being objectional, however, this may prove an advantage 
because the high rail affords just that much more protection 
for deck work. There is just one hundred feet between the 
after and forward gallows frames. 

The carpenter work incidental to installing the dragging 
gear was done by Smith & Rhuland, and the machine work 
by the Lunenburg Foundry Co., Ltd. This concern hooked 
up the engines and furnished the galley range as well. 

The V-D trawling gear will be used, size 7A. This has 
a spread of ninety-two feet on the headline. Seven foot six 
inch doors are used. While this system of trawling is con- 
trolled by patents of Vigneron-Dahl, Ltd. of England, the 
nets are manufactured exclusively by the Great Grimsby Coal, 
Salt & Tanning Co. This concern supplies most of the trawl- 
ing gear used in Great Britain and America. In fact, the 
Linen Thread Co. are the only other manufacturers of trawls 
on a large scale, and their output is principally flounder 
drags, 


wear show. Previously, it was necessary to 
twice a season, 
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storing equipment. The 
lower left view shows 
the original building of 
the Smith Co. This is 
where the present aus 
picious firm was found 
ed and conducted in its 
early years, 
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bourne M. Gardner, a member of the family by 
became Managing Director. 

W. H. Smith, a son of W. C., and for whose daughter the 
Geraldine is named, organized the Lunenburg Sea Products 
Co., and started handling fresh, frozen and smoked fish in 
the fall of 1926. This business was an innovation in Lunen- 
burg, for many years the seat of the salt fish trade of the 
Maritimes, but it has progressed better than the most opti- 
mistie expectation. Fresh fish now represents a sizable part 
of the total 12,000,000 pounds handled by the Smith interests. 

A modern and clean cold storage plant has been erected, 
with a capacity of 3,000,000 pounds. It is electrically operat- 
ed throughout, and employs about thirty of the seventy men 
who work on the Smith wharves. Fred B. Walls, who was 
at the Lockeport freezer ten years, is superintendent of the 
plant. He was instrumental in designing it, also. ‘‘ Highliner’’ 
is the brand of this firm’s fresh and smoked products, and it 
is known in the Central and Western States as well as through- 
out Upper Canada. 

Further expansion is anticipated, as a fish meal and oil 
plant and a brine freezer are soon to be added. A branch is 
also to be opened at St. Andrews, N. B., which is said to be 
the most strategic point in Canada for shipping fresh fish. 

The firm of Gardner & Doon, thirty years established, has 
been taken over. Wallace W. Smith will go to St. Andrews 
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Views of the Geraldine 

' . 2 ° 

i An excellent idea of the sturdy construction and good drag- 
| ger lines of this vessel is gained from the two photos looking 





down on deck and from the view as she slipped off the ways. 
Her 230 h.p. Bessemer main engine and the sheathing through- 
out the interior of the engine room is shown below. Also + 
notice the whaleback bow and the amount of deck room. The 
built-up forward gallows frames and the New England winch, 
placed well against the pilot house, are shown. 




















to manage the new location. There is a freezer there, and 
it is expected that the Smiths will be able to rapidly develop 
an outlet for the large fleet of fresh fishermen operating in 
the vicinity of the entrance to the Bay of Fundy. The salt 
fish business will also be engaged in there. 

It is natural that the Smiths should be the first firm in 
Canada to build a dragger. They are Canadians through and 
through, and believe that a fleet of vessels producing by this 
method is the solution to the fishery problems of the Dominion. 
Captain Himmelman is in accord with their ideas, and every- 
thing in connection with the design, construction and equip- 
ment of the Geraldine has been left to him. A vessel like 
the Geraldine should not, and in fact, is not meeting the op- 
position which is raging against the beam trawlers imported 
from Europe and largely manned by non-Canadian crews. 

Captain Himmelman will ship a native gang of Dutchmen, 
right out of Lunenburg. There can be no opposition on the 
grounds of destroying gear because men of the skipper’s ilk 
would sooner cut their own throats than to eut the gear of 
the men with whom they have fished and lived all their lives. 

As Captain Himmelman says, ‘‘Dragging is the best way 
to catch fish. When I went to see how it was done with Bob 
Wharton in the Fabia they towed along a little while and 

(Continued on Page 21) 
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By Eddie Goodick 

TELEGRAM from Capt. Clayton Morrisey confirms the 
A rumor that the Schooner Henry Ford was lost. The 

telegram states that the Henry Ford, the last of the 
contenders for the International Fisherman’s Racing Trophy 
had grounded and sunk at Indreshoal or Whaleback Ledge 
on the west coast of Newfoundland, near Martin’s Point, 
north of Bonne Bay. Ail hands were saved. A dispatch 
from Curling, Newfoundland, stated that the Ford had ground- 
ed at Indreshoal and that the Steamer Skipper had started 
for the scene to lend assistance. 

From the time she was launched the Ford has had the jinx 
chasing her. While being towed around from Essex to be 
fitted out she went aground on the spit at the mouth of the 
Essex River and she lay high and dry on the sands of Win- 
gaersheek Beach for nearly a week before she was finally 
floated, and towed around to Gloucester. 

In 1922 the Ford competed in the International Race with 
the Bluenose. This series ended very unsatisfactorily to all 
concerned as will be remembered by those who were interested 
in these races. 

In the tereentenary race in August, 1923, the Ford won 
the Lipton Trophy and a cash prize of $1,000.00 by defeating 
the Elizabeth Howard and the Shamrock. 

The fall of 1926 brought the last race between fishing 
schooners. The Ford and the. Columbia taking part. This 
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Schooner Henry Ford 
Last of the American fishermen racers, lost at 
Indreshoal, Newfoundland, June 16. . 


series terminated with two straight wins for the Columbia, 

The Ford was built in 1922 by Arthur D. Story of Essex, 
from the designs of Thomas F. MeManus. She was registered 
as being 138 feet overall, 122’ 1” length, 26’ beam, 12’ depth 
of hold. 155 tons gross and 90 tons net. She earried a sail 
plan of over 10,000 square feet of canvas. 

The Ford is the last of the racers, the Mayflower having 
been sold last week to Captain Vanderpool of Saba, in the 
Dutch West Indies, and now that we have nothing left to race 
with, we might get a challenge from our neighbor, Captain 
Angus. 

Several of the local fleet have been sold during the past 
month. The most important transfer being the Schooner 
Mayflower, which has been sold to Capt. Vanderpool of Saba, 
in the Dutch West Indies, who intends to use her in the pack- 
et trade in that section. The others were the Schooners 
Viola, Good Luck and Waltham. The Viola was sold to par- 
ties in East Boston for Captain Clarence Lennox who has 
fitted her for rip fishing. The Good Luck and the Waltham 
were sold to the W. A. Brady Fisheries Company of New 
York City who will use them for tile fishing. Capt, George 
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Dodman will command the Waltham and Captain Slaney will 
have the Good Luck. 

The war between the gill netters and the trawlers. still 
rages. Several owners and crews of the gill net fleet were 
summoned to appear before the grand jury last week to state 
their side of the case, and the trawlers will probably get their 
chance shortly. The old saying is that hooks and nets do not 
fish together, so somebody must be wrong. It seems that the 
trawlers set their gear in a likely spot and the netters come 
in and set right over their trawls, which means that when 
the trawlers go to haul their gear they have to first get the 
gill nets off it and then haul it in. This is a very tough 
job because the men have to use their two hands, while the 
gill netters can steam their nets in. Both the trawlers and 
the gill netters have lost quite a bit of equipment. The 
situation looks now as though the trawlers will be indicted; 











Schooner Mayflower 


The craft whose speedy lines caused such a furor 
a few years ago, now sold to the West Indies trade. 


the netters having made the complaint that they saw some 
of the crew of one of the trawlers in their dory cutting away 
the gill nets. 

Federal grand jury brings bill against skipper and crew of 
the Schooner A. Piatt Andrew. The Federal grand jury re- 
turned an indictment charging ‘‘wilful, unlawful, knowingly 
and feloniously taking away with intent to steal and purloin 
certain property of Simon A. Landry and John Powers, own- 
ers of the gill netter, Evelyn H.’’ The alleged offense oc- 
curred on the high seas, May 3rd of this year, at which time 
it was charged that certain members of the local fishing 
schooner A, Piatt Andrew were caught by Capt. Landry with 
some gill nets in their dory. The men under indictment are 
the skipper of the A. Piatt Andrew, Capt. John Silveira, and 
three members of his crew, Joseph W. Qualin, John D. Brown, 
and Joseph Domingoes. The indictments were returned af- 
ter several Gloucester fishermen had testified before the grand 
jury and brings to a head an investigation conducted by an 
agent from the Department of Justice assigned to the office 
of United States Attorney, Frederick H. Tarr. The maxi- 
mum penalty for the offense is a $10,000.00 fine and ten years 
in jail, or both. 

The Edgartown schooner Liberty, Capt. Claude Wagner, 
brought in the first swordfish of the season, when he arrived 
with 39 fish for which he received a record price of 48 cents. 
The Liberty is always one of the first boats to get in every 
year. 

The Boston Rotary Club members were the guests of the 
Whitman, Ward & Lee Company of Boston on a fishing party 
down Boston Harbor. The beam trawlers Princeton and 
Harvard were used to convey the party. 

The local schooner Athlete gwued by O’Hara Brothers hag 
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been sold for the second time to parties in Newfoundland. 
Captain Stephen Bury of St. Harbor Bona Vista Bay, New- 
foundland, being the purchaser. The Athlete was originally 
built for the John Pew firm, and was sold to New Bedford 
parties resold to Newfoundland parties, seized as a rum runner 
by the government, and sold to O’Hara Brothers at auction. 

The Yacht Carma, formerly the Schooner Cherie, now owned 
by Dr. Francis Carlton and Capt. J. M. Masury will sail 
shortly for the South Sea Islands stopping enroute at San 
Francisco. The Carma has been undergoing extensive re- 
pairs and alterations in preparation for this trip for the past 
six months at the plant of the United Sail Loft Co., Ine., 
and is about ready to sail. 

The Schooner Yacht Zodiac, owned by R. W. and J. S. 
Johnson, of New Brunswick, New Jersey, has been entered in 
the ocean race to Spain which starts on July 6th, from New 
York. The Zodiac is commanded by Captain Norman A. 
Ross of Gloucester and he has an all fisherman crew. While 
local prophets do not think she has much of a chance of beat- 
ing a boat like the Atlantic they predict that if there is plenty 
of wind the Zodiac will be up somewhere near the top. 
All Gloucester is interested in this race and everyone is 
praying for plenty of wind for if it does not blow there will 
not be much of a contest. The Zodiac has just been changed 
over from pole spar rig to topmast rig and has also had a 
new suit of sails, made by the United Sail Loft Co., Ine. 
She was rerigged by Harry Christensen. 

While bound to Boston to fit out, the Schooner Shamrock, 
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By Alfred Elden 


ONALD Doughty, 20, Great Chebeague Island, Hampton 
boat fisherman, was near the Cape Elizabeth Lightship 
with a good catch of nearly 2,000 pounds of cod and had- 
dock that he had worked hard for. Batteries absolutely dead, he 
could not start for home so drifted for 72 hours at the 
merey of the wind and waves. It was rough and a drizzling 
rain fell constantly. ; 
Although when he first discovered his motor was out of 
commission, he was within easy hailing distance of the light- 
ship, he could make nobody hear. He broke his only oar 
so had nothing upon which he could rig a make-shift sail 
from his canvas cover. 
He drifted along the coast past Pine Point and finally 





Fisherman type yacht 
Zodiac, which is sail- 
ing in the Atlantic 
race this summer un- 
der Captain Norman 
Ross and a fisherman 
gang. She was recent- 
ly fitted out at Glouces- 
ter under the direction 
of M. J. Cooney, (In- 
sert.) 





ran down a motor boat owned by the Gorton Pew Fisheries 
Company. The motor boat was dumping gurry and was lay- 
ing with her engine idling when the Shamrock ran into her. 
The three men who were on the motor boat were back to the 
schooner and did not notice her coming upon them, while 
it is said that the men on the Shamrock were too excited to 
speak to the helmsman when they saw that she was 
going to run into the motor boat. This accident cost the 
life of Joseph Perry, one of the employees of the Gorton- 
Pew Fisheries Company. It is said that the unfortunate man 
either jumped or was struck because he was never seen again. 

Two new boats have been launched at the yard of Arthur 
D. Story this past month. One, the John Mantia, for Man- 
tia Brothers of Boston, and the other, the Doris F. Amero, 
for Captain Nels Amero, and others of Gloucester. Both 
boats will be draggers although the Doris Amero will fit for 
swordfishing for the present. The Amero is having a 140 
horsepower Atlas installed by the Gorton-Pew Fisheries Com- 
pany, Ltd., while the Mantia is having a 180 horsepower 
Fairbanks-Morse put in by the J. J. MeLaughlin Machine Co. 

There are several new boats under construction at the pres- 
ent time. At the yard of J. F. James and Son at Essex, 
there are two underway, one for Capt. John Carrancho, who 
is now in command of the Herbert Parker, and the other for 
Capt. A. J. Pereira, one of the younger men in the field. At 

(Continued on Page 28) 














with a kid-board managed to head in for Old Orchard where 


he beached his craft. Clothing drenched, long without food 
or water, he stopped just long enough to buy six new dry 
cells, connect them and start back for Portland. There he 
sold his fish, cashed his pay slip, walked into a wharf restau- 
rant and swallowed a man’s size meal of corned beef and 
cabbage. 

Back in his boat he stowed some fresh bait, cranked up 
and headed down the harbor and offshore again. As he 
drew away from the wharf he shouted to a fellow fisherman, 
‘*Well, guess I’ll get back out there while they’re bitin’.’’ 

All in the day’s work! 

Fred E. Woodmansee, about 48, proprietor of a wholesale 
fish business at Kennebunkport, was found dead on a wharf 
near his shop. At first unusual circumstances seemed con- 
nected with the case, but a medical examiner decided that a 
heart disease from which Mr. Woodmansee had suffered was 
the cause of his passing. He had a wide acquaintance among 
the fishermen of western Maine, New Hampshire and Massa- 
chusetts and had long been prominent in the activities of the 
York County Fisherman’s Association, 

The big gasoline smack Aerolite, Captain L. A. Simmons, 
of Jonesport, brought 17,000 pounds of live lobsters from 
Halifax to the N. F. Trefethen Company. This was the 
largest consignment of Nova Scotia lobsters this season. 
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The big beam trawlers have been bringing some exception- 
ally large fares of cod and haddock to the Burnham & Mer- 
rill fish canning plant this season. Several have run over 
200,000 pounds and recently the Boston trawler Ripple un- 
loaded 245,000 pounds the largest fare any vessel has taken 
out at Portland this year. 

The grizzled strength of old time Maine fishermen along 
the Maine coast, will be pitted against the brawny sinews 
of veteran New Bedford whalers in a dory race to be staged 
—or floated—at Bath, July 3, in conjunction with the Maine 
Historical Pageant and dedication of the Kennebec Bridge. 
Rockland, ‘Thomaston, Boothbay Harbor and Bath are being 
canvassed to drum up the most promising retired fishermen 
who feel they can still pull a stout oar. 

The fishing boat On With the Third has been bought by 
the Portland Fish Company and will be in command of Cap- 
tain Jay Hunt formerly of the netter U and I. 

The tug Neptune owned by the Mystic Company, of Bos- 
ton, has successfully towed the fleet of nine beam trawlers 
hauled up at Prospect Harbor, Penobscot Bay, for the past 
four years, from that shelter to Boston where they are to be 
reconditioned at a cost of $30,000 cach. They were re- 
eently purchased by the Portland Traw.'ing Company, of New 
York, and will be put into the New England coast fisheries. 

L. M. MeIntire, lobster dealer of Boothbay Harbor, had a 
thrilling experience when the boat in which he was at the 
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Al Hutchins, of Chebeague, has just put a new 18-24 Red- 
wing motor in his Hampton. 

A dozen or more of the Caseo Bay Hampton boatmen are 
planning a new line of endeavor as soon as the dogfish strike 
in and make handlining and trawling unprofitable for them. 
They are all going to take their boats to Matinicus Island 
and make that their headquarters. Dogfish are said not to 
run ordinarily off there and the Hampton fisherman are go 
ing haking. They have arranged to sell the fish whole to a 
Matinicus fish house. Island youngsters will be given sum- 
mer work in splitting, cleaning and salting the fish down. 
The boys will also furnish the Hampton fishermen with fresh 
bait so they can go out every day. Fish firms at Tenant’s 
Harbor and Port Clyde will also handle all the whole fish 
these small boatmen care to bring them. 

The schooner Barbara, Captain Clarence Turner, was the 
first of the Portland swordfishing fleet to get away, he sail- 
ing for Georges on June 6. He was followed a few hours 
later by Captain Tom Brigham in the Eleanor, and by the 
rest of the fleet within the next two or three days. The 
Richard J. Nunan, Capt. Fred Bickford was the last to get 
away owing to delay caused by the installation of a big 100 
h. p. Fairbanks-Morse crude oil motor. He sailed June 18. 

Monday, June 18, was the biggest fish day at Portland so 
far this season and everybody is hoping fishing activities will 
now boom. The first full trip of fresh mackerel was brought 








entrance of the harbor, was struck by the stone lighter, Wm. 
Moody, of Rockport, and sunk before he could get out of 
the pilot house. Not until his little craft struck bottom 
could he get out of the pilot house and swim to the surface. 
He was short on fresh air and shaken up but soon recovered. 
The boat was raised and repaired. 

According to officials of the Hudson Pearl Company, Inc., 
Outer Casco Bay has every year been the dumping ground of 
fish scrap worth around $35,000. The Hudson company has 
recently started a pearl essence factory on the South Port- 
land shore, and has arranged to handle all the herring scales 
from two local sardine factories there. Albert Frevert says 
the two companies will receive about $5,000 apiece for their 
fish seales and refuse this summer. This is the first pearl 
essence factory to establish itself in western Maine. The 
Hudson Company conducts plants at Union City, N. J., 
Rockland, Stonington, Lubec, in Maine, and several near Bal- 
timore, Md. The fish scales are used chiefly for making high 
grade imitation pearls and other jewelry. 

Gus Doughty, veteran Chebeague Island fisherman, has sold 
his big power boat Totem and has bought a new 32-foot 
Hampton of John Small, of Chebeague. 





The old-time 
mackerel fleet at 
Boothbay Harbor 
for a shelter, From 
a photograph tak- 
en in the ’80s long 
before _ fishing 
schooners had aux- 
aliary power plants 
below decks. 





in to the Willard-Daggett Company by the Annie M. Kenney, 
of Yarmouth, N. 8., who unloaded 35,000 pounds. Those on 
the Kenney reported that hundreds of pounds of mackerel 
were lost by the Burns Point Fish Trap Company at Yar- 
mouth where the vessel loaded when the bowl of the trap 
gave way and fish escaped. 

It was also the first real day of the year for the sardine 
industry. On June 6 Captain Henry Gallant, in the Mary 
Lord, brought in 250 barrels of herring, but until June 18 
there was nothing more. Then the Totem arrived with 170 
barrels for the Willard Packing Company and fishermen re- 
ported that schools were showing up at last after long weeks 
of waiting so the factories began hoping for regular supplies. 

Just to round the day out four Massachusetts seiners 
brought in fares of cod and haddock as follows: Bettina, 
70,000 pounds; Captain Drum, 36,000 pounds; Alicia, 45,000 
pounds, and the Helena, 50,000 pounds. 

Mrs. Mildred Morse, 61, wife of Charles A. Morse, of 
Thomaston, prominent Maine boat builder, committed sui- 
cide by throwing herself into the Georges River near her 
home. She was despondent from an illness of two or three 
years standing. 
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By M. E. McNulty 


MOVEMENT is afoot to open a steamship service be- 
A tween Eastport and Portland. This would be of much 
benefit to the fish producers of the Bay of Fundy, par- 
ticularly those located on the New Brunswick coast. It 
would enable these producers to market their fresh, dried and 
pickled fish in Portland cheaper than in the past, assuring an 
all water route from producers to buyers. A real boon it 
would be to the fishermen of Grand Manan, Deer Island, Cam- 
pebello Island, St. Andrews, up the bay as far as St. George, 
and up the St. Croix River as far as St. Stephen-Calais. The 
fishermen could bring their fish in their own boats to the ter- 
minal dock of the coastwise steamer. The producers on the 
Nova Seotia coast of the big bay, could, also, bring their 
fish across the mouth of 
the bay from Yarmouth, 
Westport, Tiverton, Free- 
port, Comeauville, Mete- 
ghan, Weymouth, Digby, 
ete, 
For many years, the pro- 
ducers have found the wat- 
er rates on fish far too high. 





ALES efforts based on the ‘‘patronize The 
home industry’’ slogan have slight ap- 
peal to the public unless there is a 
stronger quality basis underlying. The pub- 
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pany. Deceased was 47 years old, and is survived by his 
wife and two stepchildren. Also a sister who lives at Clarke’s 
Harbor, N. S. 

Operating out of Caraquet, N. B., at present are 150 fish- 
ing boats, with 600 men engaged in the fisheries in that see- 
tion. An effort is being made to interest the dominion gov- 
ernment in investigating the seallop fishing possibilities 
around Caraquet. Some of the fishermen believe there are 

-seallop beds around, the mouth of Chaleur, that are worth- 
while. It has been suggested that about three scallop drag- 
gers from the Digby, N. S., section be brought to Caraquet 
to instruct the Caraquet producers in the proper methods 
and equipment for the dragging. 

Before the close of the scallop fishing season on June 1, 
some of the boats used in the dragging operations were hauled 
out. This was due to the big drop in price of the scallops. 
Most of the hauled up boats were of the Digby fleet. The 
price had gone down to between $2.25 and $2.50 per gallon. 
Plenty of the scallops were available, but some of the pro- 
ducers threw in the sponge rather than continue dragging at 
the low price, and with the end of the season near. 

The extension of the lobster fishing for two weeks proved 
a big help to the lobster producers of the Bay of Fundy. The 
sections affected by the extension were from Burns’ Point in 
the county of Digby to Herring Point in Lunenburg county. 
All of Yarmouth, Queens and Shelburne counties were in- 

cluded in the extension. 
June 15, instead of June 
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for easterly points. 

lobstermen needed 
that extension this year be- 
cause of the very bad wea- 


And, in order to reach the 
Portland market by water, 
it has been necessary to 
ship by steamer to Boston 
and then back again to 
Portland by another steam- 
er of the same company, 
but a different line. Port- 
land ean be developed into 
a far better market than it 
now is for fish from the 
Bay of Fundy, not only for 
consumption in Portland 
and suburbs, but for dis- 
tribution through various 
cities and towns in central 
and western Maine. 

A monopoly has existed 
in the steamship service out 
of Fundy ports for many 
years. This has created 
not only freight and pas- 
senger rates that are con- 
sidered way too high, but 
the service from St. John, 
which touches at Eastport 
and Lubee at the mouth of 
the bay en route to Boston, 
has been discontinued ev- 
ery October, and has not 
been resumed until the lat- 
ter part of May. During 
this period, the producers 
have no means of water 
transportation for _ their 
fish, whatever. They must 


ship by rail, and the railroad rates are, naturally, consider 





lie purchases where and from whom it can 
buy the best the most economically. 

New England farmers, realizing this, are joining in sell- 
ing the public the idea of New England quality farm 
products, and their work holds an idea 
which can be used to advantage 
with fish. The Brand Fish Like New England 
farmer has under- gone times which 
are not the best, New England to say the least. 
Anyone _ familiar with the rugged 
landseape of the Farm Products northeastern states 
knows that farm- ing here is a far 
different proposi- tion than that 
enjoyed by the favored agriculturalist of the Middle West. 
Yet lately farming in New England has undergone a 
renaissance. 

The latest move in bringing profits back to New England 
farmers is the use of official ‘‘New England Labels’’, re- 
produced in the accompanying cut. This may be employed 
under authorization of the State Commissioners of Agricul- 
ture, and it certifies that the products to which it is at- 
tached have passed certain standards of quality and grade. 
The band across the center of the label is changed with 
each product and state, but can be recognized by a woman 
making her household purchases as a guarantee by state 
authorities of high grade merchandise. 

The mastheadman hopes to see the day when some group 
of fishermen, either state wide or more local, will cooperate 
to a similar extent, branding their fish, and making the 
publie realize that the brand represents special quality. Of 
course, fillets are trade marked, but all kinds of seafood 
reaching the consumer not wrapped or packaged should be 
marked for identification. Mackerel offers a splendid op- 


(Continued on Page 27) 





ther for most of the regu- 
lar season. April and May 
brought forth little but un- 
favorable weather inelud- 
ing numerous storms. ‘The 
result was thaf great dam- 
age was inflicted on the 
gear, and a number of lives 
were lost. And the catches 
of lobsters were small. For 
as long as a week at a 
stretch it was like facing 
certain death for lobster- 
men to venture on the wat- 
er in their small boats, to 
look after their traps. The 
high wind and waves ruined 
a lot of perfectly good 
gear, much of which had 
been bought or made 
for the opening of the 
season. 

The weather of June was 
far more suitable to lobster 
fishing than either April or 
May, and the catches were 
reported as about on a par 
with what should have been 
the rule in the earlier 
months. Practically all the 
lobsters caught during the 
extension were shipped to 
the Boston and New York 
markets, where the demand 
continued heavy. The pro- 
ducers have little difficulty 
in selling their shipping 


lobsters. They can do so, during the season right in their 


ably higher than those on the water. Between high duty and 
high freight rates, the producers have been greatly handi- 
capped. The high freight rates have played a prominent role 
in the downfall of many fishing ports of the Bay of Fundy. 
The late Clement A. Spanks, who died recently in Boston, 
was a fish producer in the provinces from boyhood. He op- 
erated at the mouth of the Bay of Fundy for some years, 
chiefly out of Yarmouth, and other ports on the Nova Scotia 
shore of the bay. After going to Gloucester, he was one 
of the organizers of the Fishermen’s Union, and was first 
business agent of this body. For several years he had been 
employed at the Fish Pier, Boston, by Charles Fauci Com- 


own harbors, if they wish, as the auxiliary boats with the 
wells make regular trips along the coast. After filling up 
they head for points on the Maine, New Hampshire and 
Massachusetts coasts. 

Some of the producers have been preferring to ship their 
lobsters on a commission basis to Boston via the steamers 
from Yarmouth and Boston or by rail, or sell outright to fish 
dealers, restaurants, hotels, clubs, ete., in the Greater Bos- 
ton area, or New York. 

The demand for the small lobsters this year has been poor. 
This is due to the cautiousness of the packers. The latter 
have greatly reduced lobster canning operations, on the ground 

(Continued on Page 28) 
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By The Fisherman’s Doctor 


YNN Fish at Jonesboro, after a short and very busy 

season has closed his clam eanning factory. The 

plant has been operating on a small seale, and has 
had a very successful season. It has given employment to 
many men and women, and has been of much help to the 
town. Including the clam diggers, and those employed at 
the plant it has been a big boon to the locality. Recently 
a banquet was enjoyed by all those who were in any way 
connected with the enterprise. Plenty of good things to 
eat were provided and local talent furnished a fine enter- 
tainment, and the event will be long remembered. The 
product has been styled the Lynbert brand. 

The Seacoast Canning Company are rebuilding sardine 
factory No. 3 on the same site where the former wooden 
factory was destroyed by fire last May. Two hundred and 
fifty men and women were employed there. The wharf has 
been rebuilt, and the new factory is expected to be in com- 
mission sometime in August. Four independent factories 
are now operating in Eastport. 
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The Fishhawk which has been undergoing repairs and 
improvements under the supervision of Captain McLain was 
recently launched from the Camden railway. 

The Burnham and Morrill clam factory at Friendship has 
had the most successful fourteen weeks pack, better than 
for the last several years. A little party was recently given 
in honor of Granville Brow, the superintendent, and Mrs. 
Ethel Carter, the secretary, to whom gifts were presented 
by employees. 

T. C. Beach of Friendship has had his boat rebuilt at the 
yard of Scott Carter, and has gone to Hartford with it. 

Smack Annie M. Kenney, early this month brought into 
Portland from Yarmouth the first mackerel catch of the 
season, thirty-five thousand pounds. Mackerel have not 
been plentiful on the Maine coast. 

The Underwood factory at McKinley finished packing 
nine thousand cases of clams and twenty cases of codfish 
cakes. They are now packing sardines, and find sardine 
herring very scarce. Lobstering from Bass Harbor has 
been picking up a little and prices have been low but have 
risen. The fishermen at Bass Harbor and Mansett have 
been doing well, and fish have been plentiful, except herring. 

Fishermen along the coast towns have been disabled a 
bit by an epidemic of grippe but fortunately there have 
been no serious casualties. 

Fulton Hart has returned to Stonington from Florida 
and will again take up lobstering. 

Forrest Morrison of Port Clyde went out in a dory to 
haul his storage pockets at his weir near Seguin. As he 
came néar the nets, he heard the great splashing and a large 
shark made a dash for his dory. Jack MeDonald and 
George Miller came to his aid, and together they put up a 











Old and New Ferries Lubec. 

The boat shown at the left is about 50’, and is powered with a 40 h. p. Fairbanks-Morse engine. 
placed the old Lubee on the run between Eastport and the town for which she is named last fall. 
craft is about 70’ and has a 100 h. p. C-O engine. The vessel including the power plant, which itself cost 
$11,000, can be bought for around $6,500. Everything is sound and in good shape, and would be ideal for 
partying. 


Fishermen at Bass Harbor haven’t realized the benefit 
they expected from the concern which rented the old cold 
storage plant at McKinley. The concern bought fish but 
failed to pay for them in some cases, and the fishermen 
have suffered losses. It has been further reported that 
buying and shipping fish was only a blind for other, and 
illegal work. Some fishermen think rum-running was one 
of the motives behind the fisheries operations. 

Capt. Frank Childs and George Eaton of Stonington have 
been cruising the eastern coast searching for herring for 
the Lawrence sardine factory of Rockland. 

Alfred Gray has forsaken his boat and gear, and has gone 
to Marblehead to work on a yacht. 

At Eastport supplies of herring are more plentiful, but 
there are not yet enough herring to keep all hands em- 
ployed on steady time, and so there has been no general 
opening of all the factories. The season’s pack so far has 
been small. 

The Bayshore company at Addison have been taking fish 
since May 21st, and have furnished employment for many 
hands. 


She re- 
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stiff fight with a 320-pound mackerel shark. The shark 
tore large holes in the seine but that was the extent of the 
damage. He sold the shark to the Perry company at Rock- 
land for exhibition. Many fish were lost from the seine 
but 144 barrels of large herring were secured. 

The weirmen in Bluehill Bay and Jericho are complain- 
ing of lack of herring, and lobstermen of lack of bait. 
Lobsters are less plentiful, the price has come to 45 cents. 

Yet another skit for learning the rules of the road at 
sea, was given to me by a fisherman off Cape Rosier. It 
ran thuswise. When both side lights you see ahead, Port 
your helm and show your red; green to green, or red to 
red, perfect safety, go ahead. When upon your port is seen 
starboard light of green, there’s not much for you to do, 
for green to port keeps clear of you. If to starboard red 
appears, ’tis your duty to keep clear; to act as judgment 
says is proper, port or starboard, back or stop her. Both 
in safety and in doubt always keep a good look-out; in 
danger with no room to turn, ease her, stop her, go astern. 

It is expected that the new Seacoast canning factory 
No. 3 now being built at Eastport will be in commission by 
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August first and will employ 300 men and women, and will 
have all modern equipment, and should turn out over 100,- 
000 cases of sardines in the remainder of the present season. 

Charles Nicholson of Monhegan was at Pleasant point 
recently. 

Fishermen all along the Maine coast went to the primaries 
and endorsed Senator Hale’s good work in the interest of 
Maine’s Atlantic Fishermen, by seeing that he got renom- 
inated. Around this way there is much gratitude to Senator 
Hale for his efforts in securing the Kickapoo, ice breaker 
for the Maine coast. The fishermen surely appreciate it. 
Now that we have renominated our senator we will go to 
the polls and elect him to the office. 

The steam trawlers Loon, Tern and Shelldrake bought last 
by the Atlantic Coast Fisheries Company have been towed 
to Boston by the tug Neptune. 

Capt. Isaae Hutchinson of North Brooksville has been in 
Jonesport getting his vessel in readiness for an active season. 

Lobsters have been rather searce in Passamaquoddy Bay, 
and lately have been fetching fifty cents a pound. 

The Thelma, Capt. Josiah Poland, has just taken six thois- 
and pounds of lobsters to Portland from Matinicus and 
Friendship. 











Ruins of $200,000 Sardine Packing Plant. 


The weirmen in Penobscot Bay have not been getting any 
large numbers of salmon, but there are plenty in the markets 
to supply demands, and the price, retail, holds pretty steady 
at 40 to 45 cents a pound, and there is little outlook of the 
price going lower. But sportsmen at the Bangor pool and 
other places along the river have been doing very well and 
many a fine King Salmon has been shipped out of Bangor. 

Austin Chatto at Bluehill Falls has his pound well stocked 
with lobsters. 

A former shipmate and pal of the old days on down east 
waters dropped into the office recently and told me a story of 
his gratitude to the fishermen and their families of French- 
boro and Swan’s Island. Though the account is no longer new, 
it deserves to be related. On the last day of March in 1926 
the schooner Lillian, owned by the Machias Lumber Company 
of Machias sailed from Machiasport about one o’clock with 
a eargo of hemlock boards bound for Tiverton, Rhode Island 
and Fall River, Mass. Capt. Maurice Hardy and his brother, 
Wilmot, both from Little Deer Isle, up the reach, and Ken- 
neth Foss from Machias, comprised the crew, under the then 
existing conditions expected a pleasant little trip, but fate 
predestined that it was not to be. 

Captain Hardy laid his course from Petit Manan for High- 
land Light, Cape Codward. At ten o’clock that night it came 
on to snow and the wind was fresh from ENE, but yet it 
didn’t look bad enough to make the captain turn in toward 
a port. About midnight the snow let up a little and the 
breeze began to be more lusty, and through a rift in the 
murk Baker’s Island light was seen. Then the skipper with 
these new bearings changed his course for Bass Harbor. When 
he made the whistling buoy off Baker’s it was sleeting to 
beat hell, and wind blowing a gale from ENE. Then a 
big sea tore loose the trawl boat and before it could be se- 
cured over it went and was lost. Real trouble began to com- 
mence. 
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When the Captain went for’ud to listen for the buoy he 
started the pump, and got no water. But in twenty minutes 
the vessel was sagging by the bow, and had lost her steerage 
way. The others tried to start the wrecking pump but it 
could not be done because water was making so fast for’ud. 
Hardy then tried to clear off the deck load and all the lash- 
ings were cut, but the lumber would not budge. The schooner 
had on only her foresail and flying gib. Next the vessel 
jibed and broke hey foresheet and fore gaft. Then the ship 
rolled completely over, everybody and everything was adrift. 
The sleet driven by the gale cut our faces whenever they were 
exposed above the water. 

When the vessel went over the crew were dressed in heavy 
coats, sou’wsters and rubberboots, and Captain Hardy had 
on a very heavy sheepskin coat. He managed to climb onto 
the boat by the for’ud main chains which were just rising out 
of the water, and brother Wilmot was hanging onto the main- 
mast head, and Foss was on the end of the mainboom which 
was just sticking out of water. The schooner remained on 
her beam ends and had drifted near the sou’eastern side of 
Black Island. When the vessel came back onto her keel, she ° 
still had her flying jib just as it had been set. She drifted 
down by the Beauffort ledges, and struck on a ledge and broke 
in two, and was dragging both chains over the side and had 
no steerage at all. She had struck near the Drunkard and 
went over the rock on one howling sea. Now it was just the 
crack of dawn, and when striking the rock the maintopmast 
was broken off, and the mainmast was unshipped. She then 
swung off and fetched Sunken Money ledges. The hands and 
faces of the crew were almost paralyzed by the cold and sleet. 
Hardy had a terrific backache, which troubled him for some 
time after the wreck. It was now April Fool’s day, and 
they continued drifting till about 11:15 a. m., when the buck- 
booters from Frenchboro were seen making valiant efforts to 
rescue them. 

At first they tried to drift dories down from windward but 
they were stove up as soon as they got near the vessel. Fin- 
ally Herman Anderson got into a dory and grabbed the oars 
and managed to take the shipwrecked mariners aboard. The 
Lillian was all broken up by this time and just a mass of 
drifting pieces. Wilmot was taken ashore to the house of 
Herman Anderson, while Kenneth Foss and the skipper were 
taken into the home of Eugene Van Norden of Frenchboro. 

All the populace of the little fishing village were at the 
shore and aided in landing and earing for the rescued, and 
to say the least, everything humanly possible was done for 
the care and comfort of the shipwrecked crew. Sven the 
lone bottle of old Scotch which had been carefully hidden 
and prized over many winters, was dug out, and produced for 
solace. The next day was the second of April and part of 
the crew of the Cranberry Isles coastguard arrived, and had 
an unsatisfactory interview with skipper Hardy. 

While the Lillian was on the ledges a Swan’s Islander had 
ealled up the coastguard and told them that men yet alive 
were on the wreck. The guardsmen claimed that they couldn’t 
get there on account of the heavy seas. They did arrive 
later, hence the interview was decidedly unsatisfactory. 

On the 3rd, Van Norden took the rescued sailors across to 
Swan’s Island in his motorboat. There they were received 
on the steamer Gov. Bodwell and given passage on her. Wil- 
mot Hardy left the steamer at Stonington to make his way 
to Little Deer Isle and home. The other two kept on to 
Rockland, and Capt. Hardy reported at the Customs House 
made the necessary affidavits and reported to the owners, and 
secured wages for the crew, and then returned to Orland and 
his family. 
pounids, and the Helena, 50,000 pounds. 
while after but is ready to try it again. As above, this be- 
lated though true and interesting story was related to the 
Fishermen’s Doctor at Orland. Captain and all hands tried 
hard to express their gratitude for the wonderful treatment 
afforded to them by Herman Anderson and Eugene Van 
Norden of Frenchboro, and by all the townspeople of French- 
boro, and by some of the people of Swan’s Island and the 
skipper and crew of the Gov. Bodwell, but the Doctor just 
let that slide, taking it for granted and merely recorded the 
main facts of the little story. The schooner had been laden 
with 123,000 feet of hemlock boards, and little of the cargo 
was salvaged. Captain Maurice Hardy makes a plea that 
Frenchboro Harbor be furnished with at least a surfboat. 
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How’d You Like to be Shipmates 
With This Gang 


os IE Mariniere,’’ the last convict ship afloat 
in this twentieth century of the civilized 
world, sailed recently from La Rochelle, 
France, for French Guiana earrying 340 lifers and 
long-term men. It was the first shipload of convicts 
for this South American station in more than two 
years. 

‘‘Ia Mariniere’’ was painted a weird combina- 
tion of red, yellow, black and white and seemed to 
have emerged from the middle ages, until one dere- 
lict under stress of emotion, waving good-bye to his 
sweetheart across a port, collapsed and died, bring- 
ing back the grim present. 

No joyful weleome or fond embraces await the 
shackled passengers on this sinister ship, for their 
destination is Devil’s Island and a living death. 

They were trotted out of St. Martin’s penitentiary 
between rows of steel-helmeted soldiers with rifles 
and fixed bayonets, and their step was heavy and 
faltering. They looked about, as if in pain, for a 
kindly glanee, but the eyes they met were hard 
and unforgiving. 

They were grotesque figures in ill-fitting coarse 
woolen garments as, like sheep, they were herded 
into a small lighter, with two square feet each in 
which to huddle. But there was no whimper of re- 
volt from these broken spirits. 

One man stood out among the spineless, dejected 
multitude, stolid, erect, with fierce moustaches ruft- 
fled by the northwesterly wind. He attracted the 
attention of all. 

‘‘He is Gabriele Mourney’’, a guard armed to the 
teeth, responded to a query. ‘‘He is the man who 
robbed the American Banker Shattuck.’’ 

Mourney heard the comment and smiled con- 
fidently as he recognized the Associated Press cor- 
respondent who had attended his trial. 

**Tell them,’’ he said, ‘‘that I will be the butler 
for some high-class society people in New York City 
inside of two years.”’ 

Five mothers and seven sisters were there to 
wave good-bye and a forlorn hope to departing 
relatives. There were no wives. The relatives were 
not allowed to wish a final god-speed to these 
erushed men. There were final interviews with 
families last Saturday but, by a strange irony of 
destiny, soldiers with bayonets and rings of steel 
could not keep one little mother from the side of 
her son. She had hired out as a washwoman on 
the deck of the lighter, and threw her arms around 
her boy of 22—a murderer—and kissed him. 

Captain Louis Grenet of the convict ship, is a 
man of steel. Standing hatless on the narrow gang- 
way he supervised the arrival of every one of his 
passengers, without scrutinizing their passports. 
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Into cages of steel in the hold were huddled the 
three hundred and forty. The poet who affirmed 
that stone walls do not a prison make, nor iron bars 
a cage, never saw the one-inch solid steel bars lining 
the sides of La Mariniere. 

‘*Mutiny!’’ exclaimed the Captain in a shocked 
voice. ‘‘No danger.’’ 

Meanwhile the convicts were being pushed into 
the four cages—two small ones forward and aft, 
and two larger amidships. Silently they filed into 
the dark, yawning hold with dull glances and im- 
potent hatred in their lifeless eyes. 

‘*‘Mutiny! No Sir’’, repeated the Captain. ‘‘Hot 
steam from ten pumps into the cages soon melt any 
revolt.’’ 





For individual hotheads there is a ‘‘de luxe 
stateroom.’’ The culprit must squat half erect, 
with both feet thrust through steel bars five inches 
apart. 

“They last about 30 minutes,’’ said the Captain. 
‘‘A real hard boiled guy may stand it for an hour.”’ 

The Captain’s opinion that discipline is so severe 
aboard the convict ship that trouble is impossible 
was generally endorsed by those aboard. Launches 
and lighters were circling around the vessel when 
a low moan rose abruptly from the depth of the 
ship as she got under way. The moan grew into a 
groan, then swelled into a roar, culminating in the 
most blood curdling yell human ears ever heard, 
or could ever wish to hear. 

‘*Mort aux vaches!’’ (death to the bulls)—such 
was the parting salute of the shackled men to 
France, the land of their birth. 

Most of the convicts were tattooed in an elaborate 
manner with all sorts of weird designs and blas- 
phemous and revolutionary mottoes. One lifer, 
who escaped the guillotine by Presidential commu- 
tation, had a blue-black mark running clear around 
his neck about the width of a linen collar. Above 
the line were tattooed the words: ‘‘Executioner, 
when cutting, follow the dotted line.’’ 


A Queer One 


A fish known as the hagfish abounds in Monterey 
Bay, California. It is so voracious that netting in 
those waters in practically impossible. 

Hagfishes alone among fishes are truly parasitic. 
They fasten themselves to the throats of large fish, 
work their way into the muscles without tearing 
the skin, and finally inside, devour all the muscles 
of the fish, leaving the skin unbroken and the vis- 
cera untouched. Fish attacked by hagfish become 
living hulks before they are killed. 

The hagfish has no eyes but has three hearts— 
the regular one, an extra, and a third in its tail. 
All three work all the time. 
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Geraldine, First, Canadian Dragger 
(Continued from Page 13) 


come up with a hundred quintal every once in a while, where 
as we fellows work from daybreak to dark in the dories for 
that much.’’ Since the war there have been close to a thous- 
and Lunenburg fishermen lost. In the old days, Gloucester’s 
record was as appalling but since dragging came in only an 
oceasional drowning is reported. 

The Geraldine will be principally a fresh fisherman, making 
three or even four trips in two weeks. The lay on which she 
will run will probably be a clear forty per cent for the ves 
sel, and it is likely that a fixed price will be established for 
her fish, changing only with the seasons instead of from hour 
to hour as at Boston. She cost in the neighborhood of $50,000 
ready for sea, and could make money at double this. ‘If she 
gets 2e from November to April for all the fish she can land 
she will leave a pretty dollar for owners and crew alike. Mari- 
time fishermen are laboring under false ideas of the prices 
that Americans are getting at Boston, Gloucester, Portland 
and New York. They hear about the eight, ten and twelve 
cent days and naturally are mislead. The fact of the mat- 
ter is, on those days there are almost no fish. Groundfish, 


exclusive of halibut and flounders, brought exactly 3e per 
There were 159,831,116 pounds 


pound through the year 1927 


Captain George 
Himmelman, 
skipper of the 
Gertrude, shield- 
ing Larry Mc- 
Ewen, Bessemer 
engine representa- 
tive from the 
camera. 





landed at Boston, and its ex-vessel value was $4,870,301.° Fig- 
ure it out and it will be found that over a year’s time, the 
price in the Maritimes compares pretty well with this, not- 
withstanding American vessels cost well over double the Mari- 
times building costs. 

Some months ago it was stated in the ATLANTIC FISHERMAN 
that a fleet of draggers could force Canadian steam trawlers 
out of business, because of the vast difference in operating 
expense. Here is the Geraldine which can produce much 
more ton for ton and dollar for dollar invested than any 
steamer, and can make money at only a fraction of a steam- 
er’s operating cost. She will carry ten men all told, sharing 
a good week’s pay as compared with the starvation wages 
paid beam trawler hands. It is said that some of the trawl- 
ers have annual coal bills of $17,000. This would run the 
Geraldine, all bills and expenses, six months. 

During the summer months the Geraldine may do some salt 
fishing. She ought to bring in fourteen or fifteen hundred 
quintals every two weeks. It is freely stated around Lunen- 
burg that this vessel is the beginning of a new era. If 
she prove ssuccessful in the salt fish game—and why shouldn’t 
she?—the day of the doryman is indeed past. The eyes of 
every captain in the Lunenburg fleet will be on George Him- 
melman this summer. All credit to this skipper who has the 
foresight and courage to turn his convictions into deeds, and 
the ingenuity to design and layout a eraft capable of proving 
his theories! 
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By Harold V. Cunningham 


HE monthly report of the Eastern Division of the De- 

partment of Marine and Fisheries for May was the 

most encouraging in over a year showing a large in- 
crease in the Nova Seotia fish eatch with a substantial in- 
crease in value. The total catch landed in May was 31,668, 
300 Ibs. having a landed value of $1,423,155 compared with 
19,872,900 lbs. caught in May, 1927, with a landed value of 
$1,295,277. Analysis of the report reveals a big falling off 
in the price obtained for lobsters by the fishermen this year. 
Although the eateh rose from 7,531,100 lbs. (shelled) to 8,- 
905,800 bs. (shelled), the value was $31,998 less than that 
paid for the May, 1927, catch. Seallops declined both in 
quantity and value, over 1,000 less gallons being harvested 
and the value dropping from $21,410 to $18,958. 

On the other hand the report also has some very encouraging 
features. The cod eatech rose from 5,311,100 lbs. to 10,483,- 
900 lbs. with a corresponding increase in the value from 
$87,416 to $190,535. The haddock catch was three times as 
large as that taken in May, 1927, the figures being 1,792,500 
Ibs. for a value of $76,217 in May, 1927, and 4,387,900 Ibs. 
valued at $56,128 in 1928. The halibut catch showed a slight 
increase and the herring catch was over twice that taken 
last year. 

Captain Orman Mossman and his crew of the Lunenburg 
fishing schooner John H. MacKay, early in June hung up a 
record for Nova Seotia fishermen to aim at for some time 
to come when they landed a eatch of 80,000 Ibs. of halibut 
at the National Fish Company’s pier, Halifax, the largest 
catch on record in the provinee. This record catch was made 
in the Gulf of St. Lawrence 40 miles northwest of the New- 
foundland coast, and Capt. Mossman and his erew owe their 
good luck to their perseverance in sticking it out despite 
great difficulties with the ice floes which were running through 
the Gulf about that time in enormous quantities. All other 
vessels were driven back by the ice but the John H. MacKay 
stuck it out, at times being compelled to lift their dories 
onto the ice floes to prevent them being crushed to pieces. 
Three weeks the crew waited for the run of the fish and when 
they struck they struck plentiful. Everytime the trawls were 
lifted they brought with them their precious load of halibut 
mixed with some cod which managed to take hold of the large 
hooks used. Had it not been for the ship’s ice supply run- 
ning out the men say they could have doubled the catch. On 
four trips this year the John H. MacKay has brought to 
port some 200,000 Ibs. of fish, which is no small amount for 
one unit of the Lunenburg fleet. 

Grand Banks fishermen generally will weleome the an- 
nouncement that the Canadian Marine and Fisheries Depart- 
ment have again this year fitted out and sent along with 
the Lunenburg fleet the C. G. S. Arras to serve as a hospital 
ship. Captain Clem Barkhouse is again in charge and a com- 
petent doctor has been engaged. While primarily in the ser- 
vice to minister to the sick and injured Nova Scotia deep 
sea fishermen the Arras will, however, be available by fisher- 
men of other countries in need of medical attention. 

The elements continue to take toll of Lunenburg’s fishing 
fleet. During the month of June two more vessels of the 
fleet were lost when the J. H. Sinclair grounded on the west 
coast of St. Pierre, Miquelon, and the J. W. Margeson ran 
ashore at East Point, Magdalene Islands. The latter vessel 
was driven ashore in a gale while the J. H. Sinclair lost her 
way in a thick fog. Captain Napean Crouse and his crew 
of the Sinclair have taken over the schooner Agnes MacGlashen 
which will operate on the Grand Banks during the summer 
with the rest of the Lunenburg fleet. 

Another vessel to run into hard luck was the crack Nova 
Scotia racing schooner Bluenose which put into North Sydney 
on June llth with her riggong parted the result of a hard 
battle with the same gale which ended the career of the 
J. W. Margeson. The Bluenose ran into the gale while en- 
route from Lunenburg to Newfoundland for bait. 
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Captain Angus Walters, master of the Bluenose, is keenly 
disappointed because his vessel has not been allowed to enter 
the international schooner yacht race from Sandy Hook to 
Santandar, Spain, for a trophy put up by the King of Spain. 
He wants a chance to show what his vessel can do in a long 
race of this kind and is thinking of challenging the winner 
to a go next fall. 

Yarmouth fishermen made some very good catches of hali- 
but last month. The schooner Walter Junior, Captain Amos 
Brennan, landed a eateh weighing 5,500 lbs. and the schooner 
A, W. Longmire, Captain Ansel Snow landed 7,000 Ibs. about 
the middle of the month. 

While trawling twenty miles off the Culloden shore late 
last month two Culloden fishermen, Wallis Handspiker and 
his son Gerald had narrow eseapes from death. As he was 
hauling in the trawl] the elder fisherman lost his balance and 
let go the trawl. Unfortunately for him one of the hooks 
cought his hand and he was hauled over the side of the boat 
and was in danger of being pulled into the sea with the 
trawl when he was caught by his son who held on to him 
and with much difficulty finally was able to pull up the 
trawl sufficiently to get the hook out of his father’s hand 
thus saving his life. As it was the elder Handspiker was 
badly wounded by the hook which cut a deep hole in the cen- 
ter of his palm. 

Three factories dealing in fresh fish were recently opened 
at Stony Island which will mean much to the fishermen in 
that district. Already one owned by P. W. Nickerson has 
purchased a total of 100,000 lbs. of fresh fish. Mr. Nicker- 
son recently purchased a new motor boat which will be fitted 
out for trawling. She will be in charge of Cecil Ross. 

Several Halifax men have been chosen as members of the 
board of directors of the new Halifax cold storage plant, ac- 
tive construction of which was started last month. G. Fred 
Pearson has ‘been named president, while other directors are 
George W. C. Hensley, Cyril W. Stairs, G. MeG. Mitchell, 
and E. L. MacDonald. 

Mackerel were plentiful on most parts of the Nova Scotia 
coast last month and several good catches were made by the 
fishermen. A total of 25,000 lbs. were taken at Petit de Grat 
on June 12, most of which was sold at Canso. At Peggy’s, 
however, the mackerel fishing this year has been rather poor 
and many of the fishermen were foreed to give it up and go 
after cod. At New Harbor good catches of mackerel were 
made, boats averaging from 800 to 4,000 apiece. Several 
East Dover fishermen report good catches of the fish, too. 
The schooner Miss Dover, Captain Maurice Duggan, and the 
Drama, Captain Lloyd Burke, both landed 16,000 Ibs. on June 
11th the result of one night’s catch, while the schooner Big 
Ben, Captain Ainsley Allen, was obliged to throw out ballast 
to enable her to carry home a record load. As it was sev- 
eral thousand had to. be thrown back into the water. On the 
other hand the West Dover fishermen were not so fortunate, 
several not having made any catches to speak of by the mid- 
dle of the month. The schooner Hazel C., Captain Harvey 
Zinck, however, landed 9,000 lbs. At Indian Harbor 11 boats 
were engaged in the mackerel fishery and several have made 
good catches, including Captain Gordon Richard’s smack, 
which landed 5,000 as a result of one night’s fishing. 

No action to impliment the majority report of the Royal 
Commission on Fisheries has been taken yet by the federal 
government and the steam trawler is still engaged in the in- 
dustry sailing in and out of Maritime ports. Large number 
of resolutions respecting this controversial question have gone 
forward recently from fishermen and trawler owners. Re- 
cently the Halifax Board of Trade took the matter up and 
passed a resolution asking the government not to impliment 
the majority report, abolishing the trawler. 

Nova Scotia fishermen have been following with interest 
the Gloucester fishermen’s war in which the netters and trawl- 
ers are aligned against each other. The dispute is similar to 
the one respecting the controversy over the finding of the 
Royal Commission which investigated the fishing industry in 
the Maritime provinces. The netters claim that the trawlers 
destroy a large amount of their gear. The result of the in- 
vestigation by the United States federal grand jury will be 
awaited with interest by Nova Scotia fishermen. 

It was with regret that Nova Scotia fishermen heard of 
the loss of the Gloucester racing fishing schooner Henry Ford 
last month. The Henry Ford was well known to Nova Sco- 
tian’s through her participation in the International fisher- 
men’s races a few years ago, and her master, Captain Clayt 
Morrissey, is known and respected by all Canadians. 
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By Joseph C. Allen 


HE monthly stint of summarizing the activities of shoal 
and deep-legged fish-killers for the past four weeks 
looms large and forbidding before your friend behind 
the Number Two Dixon. Braced up in a corner of a work- 
boat wheel-house with a Northeast gale whooping things up 
and rain slatting against the windows, the line of Tennyson’s 
poem comes to mind: ‘‘What is so rare as a day in June?’’ 

This one is so rare that it is positively raw and the only 
consolation is that such weather at this time of year is as un- 
common as a Chinaman with whiskers. 

Seriously, though, there is something depressing, oppressing 
and distress about a summer Northeaster. A man ¢an’t 
write in a light and cheerful vein in such weather and there 
ought to be a law against it anyhow! 

However, to make a new start, June has been a pretty fair 
month with us Vineyard fish-killers. Fish have been very 
plentiful all around and the weather has been generally good. 
The mackerel have been running fine and very large and 
all our draggers have been loading up at every set. This 
sort of fishing has just about ended with the ending of the 
month. 

The seup struck on at Hyannis just before the first and 
the handliners mopped them up. They are very large, as usual, 
some going as high as four and a half pounds apiece. Four 
tons was the biggest day’s catch for the hookers. Other 
members of the Mosquito fleet have begun drailing weeks 
earlier than usual and have met with very good success. 

Schooner Liberty, Captain Claude Wagner, who went to the 
souther’d after swords, early in the season, brought in the 
first real trip, thirty-nine fish and cleaned up very nicely for 
forty-eight cents. Several others have fitted out and gone 
off-shore and some of them should be in with their trips 
hoisted out before this narrative gets into print. 

The traps have continued to gather in considerable of a 
jag of fish, the luck running much better, as a whole, than 
in previous years. And as for the draggers they have struck 
plenty of fish also, particularly sea-flounders. The only com- 
plaint that any of these lads have to make is about the low 
run of prices. Swords and butters are the only kinds that 
have been high and neither one has been very plentiful 
through June. The traps have been running in a few of the 
latter every day and the size was very good, but there weren’t 
enough of them to amount to very much. 

The squid have continued to run steadily all through the 
month and great quantities have been shipped or frozen. 
Oldtimers voice the opinion that there will be no shortage of 
hand-line bait for the next generation to come. 

Shellfish of all kinds are in better demand than they have 
been for months, the price is much higher than it was in 
April or May and those that haven’t laid aside their rakes 
to go partying are doing very well. But the lobstermen 
have been rather up against it. 

Between the lateness of the season and the cutters starting 
to shed just about the time that the boys were beginning to 
catch a few, no one had done much as yet. ‘There is less de- 
mand for lobsters than is common, too, and our biggest local 
dealer has been canning them for some time. No one seems 
to know what the anwer is. 

Small local retailers, hotels and restaurants are beginning 
to handle quite a few at a fair price and no doubt the same 
condition will come about on the mainland soon. 

Regarding the supposed searcity of ground-keepers, some 
of our old-timers express doubt as to whether they are as 
secaree as they appear. Capt’n Morris Cleveland of Vine- 
yard Haven, declares that scientifie baiting will work wonders 
and has explained how the use of red crabs, winkles and 
other shellfish will attract lobsters where nothing else will. 
These shellfish should simply be cracked and used in a bait- 
bag, he says. It sounds reasonable and works well. 

(Continued on Page 26) 





ae 














Jury, 1928 ATLANTIC FISHERMAN 23 








ml 








The Record of the Goldenrod 


By Joseph Chase Allen 

HIS here little yarn is ritten 
T Of the catboat Goldenrod, 

And the Vineyarder that sailed her, 
Who wuz Cap’n Peleg Todd, 
Taint no bid fer hard-earned glory 
But the moral of this story 
Is: The shallow seas hold dangers 
Unbelievable and odd, 


She wuz built ter carry canvas, 
This here craft of long ago. 

Fer there waant no gas er engines, 
Spreadin cussed smells and woe. 
And her skipper loved the feelin 
Of a sailin vessel heelin, 

And sezze: ‘‘I shant like Heaven 
If there haint no wind ter blow!’’ 


Taint no matter how much racin 
This here catboat may hev done. 
Nor it hant noways important 
That she darned nigh always won. 
For she gained a reputation 

Never equalled in the nation 

With the last old full-sized mains’ 
That she wore beneath the sun. 


It was Autumn when it happened, 

And the gear was all ashore. 

When the Cap’n run fer ’Bedford 

After sumpthin fer the store. 

And the glass was fallin steady 

But as soon as he was ready, 

He jest ‘‘hung the whole dang wash out’’ 
And across the bay he bore. 


Haaf-way crost a Norther struck her, 
Blowin harder than belief. 

And he couldnt lower his canvas 
Neither heave her to and reef. 

So sezze: ‘*Thars nothin to it 

But to try and shove her through it, 
And I’ve got to keep her goin 

Or my carcass will be beef!’’ 


Plungin, lurchin, pitchin, yawin, 
Till twould scare the bravest soul. 
Floated off her fish-well covers, 
For she filled with every roll! 

But the way she walked the water, 
Till it smoked along her quarter, 
Was a sight for gods and humans, 
As she made for Quicke’s Hole! 


Then she started makin lee-way 

As she hit the ebbin tide. 

And the Cap’n couldnt hold her, 
Fer no matter how he tried, 

Dead to loord the reef was spoutin, 
While the livin gale was shoutin: 
‘* Davy Jones is goin to git ye, 
And he wont leave hair er hide!’’ 


Then the breakers sent her skyward 
And the wind it stronger blew, 
Till it lifted up that catboat 





United States Motor Corporations ‘‘Falcon”’ 
is Proving Very Popular 


NE of the most remarkable ‘‘fours’’ in the marine field 

for small runabouts, tenders, auxiliary power and small 

cruisers is the new ‘* FALCON’? manufactured by the 
United States Motors Corporation of Oshkosh, Wisconsin. 

Already this prediction has been fulfilled. Mr. E. H. Hues- 
ner, president of the Company, reports that the ‘‘FALCON’’ 
is ‘going over big’’ and that the enthusiasm it is stirring 
in the motorboat field is creating a demand which is making 
‘‘over time’’ the rule rather than the exception at the fac- 
tory filling orders. 

The outstanding feature of this engine is its special over- 
size, full counterbalanced crankshaft which maintains an ab- 
solutely  vibration- 
less flow of power up 
to, and even beyond, its 
rated horsepower. It 
will operate consistent- 
ly at speeds as high as 
4000 r. p. m., but its 
rated 15 h. p. is devel- 
oped at only 2500 r. 
p. m. 

It measures less than 
35’ including reverse 
gear and weighs less 
than any other 15 h. p. marine engine for equipment fur- 
nished. It has a full pressure oiling system. All parts are 
easily accessible. All cam shaft, connecting rod and main 
bearings are extremely oversize. In every detail of construe- 
tion it embodies the most advanced improvements for efficient 
and dependable operation. 

The United States Motors Corporation is backing their 
‘“PALCON’’ with an unprecedented guarantee which is 
unique in the marine field. If any parts prove defective, 
they will not only make replacements free of charge, but will 
also assume transportation charges, Anyone who has seen 
the ‘* FALCON’? ‘‘do its stuff’? and who knows the perfee- 
tion of its mechanical construction can readily understand 
why it is worthy of such a strong factory guarantee. 


With her load and skipper too, 
And across the island shot her, 
Droppin her in sheltered water, 
For the mains’! left the bolt-ropes 
As across the land she flew! 


That was all the damage done her 

In her flight across Pasque Isle, 

And she set the pace fer sailin 

In a brand-new kind of style. 

And when yachtsmen git to blowin 

Of the speed ther boats air showin, 

Vineyard men jest say: ‘‘Todd’s catboat——’’ 
And it holds ’em fer a while! 


Thats the record and the story 

Of the catboat Goldenrod. 

And the nervy man that sailed her, 
Which was Cap’n Peleg Todd, 

Tis a story worth preservin 

And that compliments deservin 

Of the Vineyard boats and boatmen 
That go fishin for the cod, 
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“Blasty” Beckett's Conversion 


By George Allan England 
Chapter I 


OW, strange things sometimes befall on the Seven 
N Seas, and only a wise man—or a complete fool—will 

scoff at the doings of a devil or a woman upon the 
great waters. Whereby hangs this tale. 

The Saucy Lass was south-bound from Newfoundland to 
Porto Alegre, Brazil, with a eargo of salt cod. She was 
one of the fastest vessels out of St. John’s; staunch, well 
found and lueky. And the captain of her was old ‘‘Blasty’’ 
Beckett, who bore his entitlement because of the shocking 
fluency and profusion of his blasphemies. For all that, 
though, he was no bueko; and rumor said he had never lost 
aman. As captains go, Blasty Beckett stood topm’st-high. 
But curse he would, most alarming- 
ly. So mueh for that. The devil’s 
part, and the woman’s, is coming 
soon. 

In spite of all Beckett’s luck, the 
Saucy Lass had this voyage gone 
and got herself most beautifully be- 
calmed a little above the twenties. 
When markets are liable to drop 
and owners are impatient, and 








more especially than all when a 
captain’s own pocket is bound to 
suffer from delay, getting beauti- 
fully becalmed is the devil’s own 
joke. Blasty Beckett figured may- 


be the ship’s cat- knew something 
about it. 





This eat, you understand, was 
blacker than the Pit, and also 
boasted only one eye. His name 


was Demon; and his other eye 
had been deftly removed by a lop- 








eared feline buccaneer two years 


ago, in Trinidad. The removing 
had improved neither Demon’s temper nor his beauty. 
Also, Blasty Beckett had his wife along, and in the 


fo’e’stle was a Russian Finn. Does any sailor need be told 
what kind of luck is brought a ship by taking a wife along? 
Or by signing-on a Russian Finn—since Finns by all com- 
mon sea-repute talk nightly with the devil’s own self? 

Enough of all this; there’s a story waiting. 

‘*J ALLUS said there’s no luck wid women aboard-ship, 
an’ if I was Mrs. Beckett I’d be ashamed fer to sail wid 
a man what’s allus eussin’!’’ affirmed old Solomon Ferry, 
the Lass’s mate, as he leaned over the taffrail. Solomon 
was communing only with himself—the best company he 
ever had, as he often announced. ‘‘The Cap’n ain’t doin’ 
no good to dis un. A good sailor; but cussin’ won’t bring 
nothin’ but vengeance—’specially wid a woman, a black 
cat an’ a Finn along. S’help my cod!’’ 

Bodingly he spat over the stern, and remained contemp- 
lating the unruffled, sun-tormented sea on whose bosom the 
brigantine idly, immovably lay. Her yards searce creaked, 
so slight was her side-roll. The August sun scorched her, 
tormented and shriveled her. Like furnace-bars her decks 
held the wicked heat, and the very pitch in her seams 
stewed, bubbling. 

This was the fifth day of such torment. Enough to put 
all hands on edge! Peculiarly on edge was Blasty Beckett. 
He had promised the owners to make a record run or go to 
the devil for it, and now—! Blasty, moreover, held more 
superstitions in his five-foot-eleven of sinew and brawn 
than would have furnished half a dozen captains, take ’em 
as they come. 

And Solomon Ferry, too, was a bit raw on the edges. 

**Our Old Man’s goin’ to git it some day,’’ he grumbled, 
with another squirt of nicotine. ‘‘Gawd won’t stand him 
much longer, I’m thinkin’. An’ when Gawd hits him a 
erack, that’ll be wonnerful strong!’’ 

Even in the fo’e’stle, the men were murmuring against 
him. Some could, in the matter of language, run him neck- 
and-neck for a few minutes. But even the toughest A. B, 








among them hauled off at keeping it up the way Blasty did. 
Only the Russian Finn didn’t seem to care. But then—see- 
ing who the Finn was beleagued with—why should he? 

‘¢ °Tis the divil, sure, Blasty learns it from,’’ 
lean, pale Jacob Oake, sweating in his bunk. 
pome once, an’ it’s by a feller named Tennyson, ’bout a 
brook. An?’ this here brook goes on an’ on, forever. Well, 
that’s him!?? 

‘Ye can fair smell the phos’renee, b’y!’’ growled Shubel 


Lines. He chipped a little dark-cake from his plug and fell 


aftirmed 
‘SE reads a 


to gumming it, toothlessly, as he lolled on his battered blue 
that 


sea-chest in dim-lit, sweltering hole. ‘‘He’ll be 
bringin’ evil days on all 0’ we, yet!’’ 


Abiel Pease, who had a girl back 


home at Hangman’s Cove ani 
greatly longed to return alive, 


shook a tousled, sweaty head with: 

‘*The sea, y’know, is the divil’s 
playground. Anybody wid half an 
eye can see how Blasty an’ the Old 
Un gets along togedder. I’m 
’feared we’re goin’ to have a 
muckery, one way anodder. ’Tain’t 
right to have a woman, a Finn and 
a blaspheemious ecap’n all at the 
same time.’’ 

‘An’ a black eat! Specially a 
eat like ourn!’’ thick-necked Luther 
Coffin puffed out his evil boding, in 
a cloud of smoke. 

‘“Shah! Ye’re as sup’stitious as 
Blasty, hisself!’’ gibed Galen Avery, 
who professed advanced ideas. 

**T sees trouble,’’ Coffin retorted. 
‘*Here we is, all alone—nothin’ but 
a few inches o’ timber betwixt we 
an’ a watery grave, an’ not a prayer said by nobody. All 
us hears is cussin’. Mark me words, b’ys, Gawd ain’t 
standin’ fer all dis!’’ 

“‘Tf I didn’t know ye fer a brave man, matey,’’ Galen 
laughed, ‘‘I’d say ye was searrited!’? 

‘“Nary bit, of on’nary things. But I hates ter see we’m 
putt to a flyin’ in the face 0’ Providence! ’’ 

Silence fell, save for the snoring of the Russian Finn in 
the foulest bunk of all, far up in the ship’s eyes. 

Somewhere the cat mewed once, then grew still. 

As Solomon Ferry, mate, was standing by the rail, all at 
onee he saw Blasty Beckett’s tousled head heave in sight 
above the companionway. The scorching sun 
flooded becalmed vessel and painted ocean. At 
Ferry, the cap’n’s eyes narrowed. In them gleamed savage 
antagonism. For Blasty hated this man of calmer moods 
and better-bridled tongue. 

A moment the cap’n stood there, unshaven, sweaty, male- 
volent, with the sun’s white-hot lashes flailing him. Then 
he belehed evil language. 

‘An’ there’s that dammable sun, still!’’ he ended, grit- 
ting out the words between teeth of rage. He hauled him- 
self up the companion and shuffled toward old Solomon. 
‘*How the what’s-this we ever goin’ to reach Porto Alegre, 
the like o’ such weather?’’ 

‘“We’ll niver get there, if ye carries on as ye is goin’,’’ 
Solomon returned, ‘‘swearin’ and cussin’ so unnat’ral!’’ 

Beckett’s inflamed eyes went redder than ever. His 
ripped-open shirt showed a hairy and heaving chest. 

‘*An’ who in damnation are you, to be dictatin’ to me?’’ 
he mouthed. ‘‘I’m come to somethin’, to be brung to order 
by you, or any other son of a sea-cook aboard this floatin’ 
Tophet!’’ 

‘*Ye’ll be comin’ to worse, if ye don’t clap a stopper on 
y’r jaw! If ye wants to go to perdition, ’tis y’r own affair. 
But make the v’yage widout haulin’ all 0’ we along 0’ 
ye!’’ 


With 





blindingly 
sight of 


knotted fist, the cap’n seemed all for throwing 
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himself on old Solomon and smashing him. But Solomon 
only laughed: 

‘Sure, I’m needin’ just the damages I’d get fer an as- 
sault by you, to make me comf’able in me old age. Go on, 
sir, hit me please! ’? 

Outplayed, the cap’n could only bubble a few more oaths, 
as a lobster bubbles foam. Then his rage, baffled of a ma- 
terial victim, turned on the weather. 

‘«Becalmed here, the like o’ this!’’ he snarled. ‘‘An that 
double-damned sun!’’ He smeared sweat from his passion- 
inflamed face. ‘‘But it’s got to change. If it don’t, by 
God, I’ll get the devil to change it for me!’’ 

Flinging a venomous malediction at the sun and sky, he 
shambled back to the reek and stifle of the cabin. 

‘¢He’s a gone man, entirely,’’ the mate pondered, shaking 
a dubious head. ‘‘We’re all goin’ to get in a wonnerful 
muckery, along o’ he, if there ain’t some way to cure un! 
Cure un yes, but how?’? 

Pondering deeply, Solomon ruminated his quid. 

* * & * 








Down in the eabin, Beckett was meantime venting his 
spleen by invoking various kinds of torment—all eternal— 
on the mate who had dared eall him to order. 

Suddenly a voice demanded: 

‘¢Well, what’s all the row about, now? How is it there’s 
no peace at all, with you?’ 

Swinging round, Beckett saw the harsh, angular face of 
his wife, her disapproving eyes. She was a rawboned New 
foundland woman, determined, square-jawed and unlovely. 

‘‘Mind y’r own damn’ business, an’ shut y’r trap!’’ the 
cap’n flung at her. 

With forearms laid along each other, Mrs. Beckett 
drummed bony fingers. 

‘‘T was a fool,’’ she girded, ‘‘even to come aboard this 
one!’? 

‘‘Not half the fool I was to let ye!’’ 

*¢All I ever heard, since I come aboard, has been out- 
rageous talk, mornin’, noon an’ night. Ye never was like 
that on shore, Joel. What’s come over ye??? 

‘¢Wear away, ole woman, an’ ‘let me be! Ye drive me 
crazy with y’r pickin’ and peckin’. Ye’re worse ’n Sol- 
omon, a blasted sight!’’ 

‘““Now look a’ here, Joel Beckett!’’ she seolded, on a 
rising note. ‘*‘None o’ this! I’m tryin’ to save y’r soul, 
as ain’t proper worth savin’. For if ye don’t mend y’r 
ways, the devil’s bound to have ye, bag and baggage!’’ 

He glared at her with brute rage, and clenched a menae- 
ing fist. She, little abashed, returned that glare, defying 
him with: 

‘“Ye lay a hand on me, if ye think best!’’ 

Man and wife glowered at each other, in this, one of 
their innumerable moments of anger. More bitterly than 
ever, Blasty Beckett repented of thus having brought his 
wife along. He had yielded, only after deep misgivings, to 
her long persuasions for a sight of strange foreign parts. 
Now, for that yielding, he knew himself a triple fool. From 
the very hour of having left The Narrows behind, at St. 
John’s, he had been tormented by fear of a woman along. 

What sailor-man does not know the kind of luck a ship 
carries with women and parsons aboard? But women are 
worse; almost as bad as black cats and Finns. 

Beckett slumped into his swivel-chair at the table and 
blackly frowned at her. No very alluring specimen was 
Nora Beckett as she stood there in her prim black dress 
with those knuckly fingers drumming, drumming. A sallow 
woman, with lines very tight around her hard mouth. The 
light of combative resolutions glimmered in her steel-cold 
eyes. Her life had been poor and unhappy; but Newfound- 
Jand has not yet taken up the divoree-habit, and Nora was 
sticking to what Fate had dealt her, even though she ‘‘had 
to go it close-hauled.’? 

For years she had felt that if she could only go a voyage 
with her man, keeping him under her advice and guidance, 
she could ‘‘turn the wheel an’ make good weather of it, for 
him,’’ spiritually speaking. Not so! Her presence had 
made him, if possible, roar worse than ever. Now, things 
stuck at the breaking-point. 

‘*You hark to me, Joel Beckett!’’ she seolded. ‘‘I’ve 
stood all I’m goin’ to, from you. I’m givin’ ye fair warn- 
in’, now, if ye don’t stop y’r cursin’, I’ll stop it for yel’’ 

He cut her short with a black word, flung away into his 
own room and banged the door. 

**The devil ’ll get ye, sure!’? Nora threw after him. 
‘An’ I wish——I wish Aud 
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Every Hyde Propeller Is Guaranteed Against Breakage 


Write for Our Booklet “Propeller Efficiency” 
We will be glad to mail you a copy 


HYDE WINDLASS COMPANY 
BATH, MAINE 
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REGAL ENGINES 


Rugged Power for Cruisers 


or Fishing Service 





40 H. P. Model “KC” 
Four Cylinder, Bore 5 1-2 in., Stroke 7 in. 
Weight 1909 lbs. 
Reversing gear backs at 90% of forward speed. 


New Price List 18 Models 





REGALITE LIGHTING PLANT 
a compact, dependable lighting unit 
Capacity 50-20 watt lamps 
Ideal for boats and homes 


REGAL GASOLINE ENGINE CO. 


Established 1901 
Division St. Coldwater, Mich. 


























26 ATLANTIC FISHERMAN 








Forest 9970 PORTLAND, MAINE 


THE HARRIS COMPANY 














The Fisherman’s Haven 
DEVOE 188 Commercial St. Tie up 
& = = ao 
andin 
~~ All Kinds of Fisherman’s ; _ 
oad up 
GEAR and FITTINGS 
GROCERIES | HARDWARE ROPE 
Fresh Meats Anchors Hawsers 
” Fish Lights Tarred Lines 


*?  Vegetables|Bolts & Screws /|Nets 


Canned Goods Oars & Paddles /|Twines 
Flour Tools Lobster Gear 
Etc. Etc. Etc. 











Mail orders solicited — Satisfaction guaranteed 














FAUCI OIL CO. 


Distributors of 


Sinclair Rubilene Oils 
For Diesel and Oil Engines 
Furnace Oil 
Kerosene 
Waste and Wipers 
We Supply Boats, Vessels, Homes and Industrial Plants 
Diesel Boats of All Descriptions 
Delivery by Boat or Truck 


Fuel Oil 
Gasoline 


Motor Oil 
Greases 





For fair dealings on 
Quality Service Price 
Call Fauci 


272 Northern Ave., Boston 
Nights, Sundays, Holidays 
Mystic 3486 














Tel. 
Liberty 0452 


























Working Ten to Fifteen Hours 
A Day—Every Day 


The ‘‘Frances’’ of Wickford, R. I., has such 
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Model 44 is responsible. 
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motors ranging from 3 to 15 H. P. in two cycle 
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MIANUS built in reduction gear drive. 
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She went on deck, not to cool off—for the deck stewed 
even hotter than the cabin—but to eatech a breath of 
air uncontaminated by brimstone. Old Solomon, still by 
the rail, shook a mournful head. 

‘*Ain’t it fair wonnerful an’ beyond all?’’? he murmured. 

‘Hear that, now!’’ the woman exclaimed, as from below 
mounted a stifled snarl. A yowl of pain followed, and 
the slam of a door. ‘‘Takin’ it out on the cat, now. Found 
it in his berth, likely—booted it out in the cabin. Solomon, 
I’m feard he’s a gone man, entirely.’’ 

‘‘Dunno but you’m right, missus,’’ the mate assented. 
‘¢Look to me like he’m too far on his beam-ends, now, to 
be boxed off.’’ 

‘*Can’t ye advise me nothin’ to do, Solomon? It’s a wise 
name ye got. Don’t wisdom go with it?’’ 

‘*T’m studyin’, missus, studyin’. But so far, I don’t see 
nary way to clear the breakers. If I finds a way, dough, 
I’ll tell ye. Speak the truth, it ain’t him I’m worryin’ 
about, so much. It’s——’’ 

‘“What, then?’’ 

‘‘The ship, missus, an’ all 0’ we. Devil could come an’ 
take the cap’n, an’ I’d gladly leave un go. But how ’bout 
the rest 0’ we? I don’t want the Ole B’y aboard o’ this 
un, not whatever. I seen too much trouble ’long o’ the Ole 
B’y, to want no truck wid un, at all!’’ 

Silent and worried, the mate chewed his quid. And the 
ecap’n’s wife, thin-lipped, peered out over the sun-dazzled 
bafflement of that becalmed and torturing sea. 

Then up the companionway appeared Demon, the one- 
eyed cat. Black as a splotech of India ink, the sinister ani- 
mal limped toward the cabin skylight. His left hand paw 
dragged lamely, in silent testimony of Blasty’s parting kick. 

The cat emitted one complaining yowl. Then, stretching 
out on bosun Phineas Money’s canvas jumper that lay on 
the skylight, he began licking his injury. 

‘*Hunph!’’? grunted Solomon, and brooded in silence. 

(To be Continued.) 


With the Vineyard Fishermen 


(Continued from Page 22) 

We have to report the birth of a son to Manuel Swartz, 
Edgartown’s talented and artistic marine carpenter. Man- 
uel was more pleased than if he had been elected President 
of the United States. 

Capt’n John Salvadore, master of the good ship Sea Bird 
is taking considerable interest in floor varnishing. Strange 
to relate the floors that interest him most are some ten miles 
distant from his home port and he tends this business after 
dark, principally. The explanation will be published in due 
time. 

Capt’n Everett Poole, the only living man that ever caught 
and killed a swordfish with his uneclad digits, is among those 
present on the lobster ledges as usual. Capt’n Poole says 
that things are not going as well as he expected and that 
he didn’t expect they would, neither! 

Capt’n Will Mayhew, who has supplied the whole of the 
West Indies and the greater part of Brazil with salt eod for 
more than seventy-five years, has also got his lobster gear 
overboard and says: ‘*By Godfrey I don’t care if we don’t 
get over two moderate days a week, if they only come at the 
right time! ’’ P 

Capt’n John Cautinho of the dragger Margie, has been 
on sea-flounders for some weeks. Capt’n John has brought 
in some flounders so large that both ends stuck out of a bar- 
rel and it didn’t take but seven to make a dozen. Capt’n 
Joe Canha has found some, too. 

Just a word more. We Vineyarders think considerable of 
the ATLANTIC FISHERMAN and seldom disagree with the senti- 
ment of any statement we read in the magazine, but that 
‘“Mysterious Eel’’ article don’t go down so good. 

You see, we have some veteran eelers here who have never giv- 
en the celebrated lady scientist credit for finding the eel spawn. 
They claim that eels spawn like flat-fish in the shoal waters 
of pond coves and that the young eels are hatched right there. 
It is absolutely true that at this time of year, and all through 
the warm weather, these places are alive with tiny eels, some 
no larger than a pin, others the size of a pencil. 

Moreover, at least one of these eelers, will guarantee to 
produce eels with roes in them and claims to have taken them 
many times. No eeler has yet been found, who believes that 
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the tiny eels have travelled thousands of miles to reach the 
waters of our ponds and coves, nor will they admit that 
the famous ‘‘discovery’’ is anything new or of any value. 

‘*There are eels and eels’’, they say, and their spawn may 
be found in any water that is inhabited by the elongated 
fish. ‘*That means the oceans, ponds, brooks and mud pud- 
dles.’’ It would be very pleasing to these fishermen if some 
authority on eels would visit Martha’s Vineyard and examine 
some of our spawn-bearing eels, also the fry. 


Mutterings of the Mastheadman 


(Continued from Page 17) 
portunity for this modern merchandising. Metal tags or 
marks could easily be clipped to the head or tail of each fish. 


t 
PROVIDENCE. AHODE ISLAND 





The publie likes to ask for specific brands of all commo- 
dities, and can easily be educated to demand trademarked 
fish if given the opportunity. 


HE Mastheadman anticipates a sad day for fishermen 
ci —a day when regulations stipulating stringent rules 

for accident prevention on fishing vessels will slip 
through Congress. Preeautions must soon be taken’ by 
all owners or they will be throttled by legislation as strict 
as it now is lenient. A warning of this was seen in the 
Steamboat Bill which was before 
Congress a couple of years ago. If 


this measure had Beware passed, it would 
have foreed every American fisher- 
man on the coast or out of business, 
but if we continue to have fires and 
explosions, regula- Prepare tions will be 


forced down our 
for ourselves  he- fore it is too late. 

Fires and explosions are preventable. They are due to 
gases formed by gasoline and oil in the bilges and by the 
hydrogen gas which is given off by storage batteries. En- 
gines and electric lighting plants have been blamed for fires, 
but they are not at fault except that they provide the touch- 
off. In themselves, they will do no harm. The manufae- 
turers design them so that there is no danger if their sur- 
roundings are clean and the air is pure, 

But if the air around any machinery is foul with highly 
explosive gas, there is bound to be trouble. Three inex- 
pensive measures can be taken which will practically eliminate 
the fire hazard. A steadfast rule that the engine room bilges 
shall be flushed every trip should be made on every craft. 
Ventilation should be provided over the batteries. All this 
needs is a stove pipe through deck and a fan to foree fumes 
up. The fan should cut in automatically when the genera- 
tor starts. Third: one of the automatic fire extinguishing 
systems should be installed. The latter is the most costly of 
the three steps, but a comparatively small outfit is required 
for fishing vessels, and the cost is only about a hundred 
dollars. 


throats. Let us act 





HELLFISH dug from beds which have not been ap- 
S) proved for sanitation will be excluded from shipment 

into Massachusetts after July 27. No shell fish will 
be admitted into the State unless they are produced from an 
area which has been vouched for by the producing state 
health authorities. Under this act it is necessary that out- 
of-state producers immediately file satisfactory evidence with 
the Massachusetts Department of Public Health to the ef- 
fect that their products are hygienic, 
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Kohler Marine Electric Plant, Model 5A-3, 5 K.W., 110 Volt D. C. 
Other Models, 1', 2, and 10 K. W. 


No big batteries 
to bother you 


Having a Kohler Electric Plant is like having a 
submarine cable giving you direct connection with 
a city power plant on shore. You get city-guality 
electricity—with no big banks of batteries to look 
after. 

The Kohler Electric Plant delivers powerful 
110-volt current straight from the generator, with- 
out battery loss. The smooth-running 4-cylinder 
engine gives you light as steady as it is brilliant. 
You have power for pumps, hoists, and electrical 
tools and appliances of every kind. 


A starting battery provides for automatic start- 
ing when the first light or appliance is turned on. 
Some models have a larger, starting-lighting battery 
to supply 32-volt current for running lights, 
etc., without operating the plant. In addition, 
they supply 110-volt current direct from the gen- 
erator for the heavier demands. 


Kohler Electric Plants are extremely well built. 
Bearings are 60 per cent oversize and moving 
parts are built with a generous margin of safety. 
All models are moderate in cost and economical 
to operate. 


Let us tell you about the work that these fine 
plants are doing in every branch of marine service. 
The coupon below will bring full information, and 
the nearest Kohler Branch will be glad to arrange 
for a demonstration. 


Kohler Co. , Founded 1873, Kohler, Wis. Shipping Point, Sheboygan, Wis. 
BRANCHES IN PRINCIPAL CITIES 


KOHLERoFKOHLER 


Electric Plants 
Automatic—110 Volts D. C.—No Storage Batteries 


meee aT ww ann a 
AF 7-28 


Kohler Co., Kobler, Wis.— Please send me information about Kohler Electric Plants. 


Name. Firm Name 








Address 





sraerernee Use in which interested. 
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Lane Fish Basket 


Galvanized Steel Frame 
Grommets in bottom for drainage 
Heavy Lane-woven Duck 

Tough Leather Binding 


Stands the gaff 


W. T. Lane & Bros. 


Manufacturers 
Poughkeepsie New York 











Once a “DOMAN” -- 
Always a “DOMAN” 


NCE you expe- 

rience the day 

in and day out 

dependability of a 

‘“DOMAN’?’ for me- 

dium or heavy duty 

service you will nev- 

er have your. boat 

powered by = any 

other motor. New 

improvements have 

been embodied in our 

7 to 60 h. p. heavy 

duty ‘‘Doman’?’ line 

and 5 to 10 h. p. me- 

dium duty ‘* Bull Dog’’ Line which make them com- 

pletely modern and even more worthy of their wide 
reputation for giving long, faithful service. 

Write for complete **Doman’’ information. 


Also write for information 
regarding our new 4 eyl. 15 
h. p. ‘Falcon’? designed for 
tenders, auxiliary power, run- 
abouts, and with reduction 
gear for small cruisers. 


H 


We also manufacture the most complete line of 
miarine-type electric plants—350 watts to 75 K. W. 
Good dealer and distributor 
territories still open. 


United States Motors Corporation 


7 Nebraska St., Oshkosh, Wis., U. S. A. 
**U. 8. Products Must Give Service’’ 








Gloucester Gleanings 
(Continued from Page 15) 
the yard of Arthur D. Story, there is one under way for 
Capt. Henry Curtis and another for Capt. Louis Doucette of 
New Bedford, who is now in the Gleaner. At D. M. Wad- 
dell’s yard in Rockport there is one building for Capt. Ar- 
thur Rollins, of Bridgeport, Conn. All of these boats will 
be fitted for dragging. Story is also building one for T. 
& J. Busalaechi, of Boston. 

Several Edgartown and Portland boats are here to get 
ready for swordfishing. The waterfront has been a very busy 
place for the last month. This is caused by many of the 
boats changing over to go swordfishing, some of these are, 
Olivia Brown, Capt. Frank Brown; Evalina M. Goulart, Capt. 
Manuel Goulart; Mildred Silva, Capt. Manuel Silva; A. Piatt 
Andrew, Capt. John Silveira;Minna M., Capt. Gil Lafford; 
Newcastle, Capt. Robertson Giffin; Mystic, Capt. Frank Rose; 
Irene § Helen, Capt. Matthew Sears; Irene § Mabel, Capt. 
Colin Dorey; Little Ruth, Capt. Gene Oliver; Zilpha, Capt. 
William Tobey; Elizabeth A., Capt. Charles Peterson; all of 
Gloucester. Schooner Liberty, Capt. Claude Wagner; Ethel 
Marian, Capt. Abe Osborn; Hazel Jackson, Capt. Bob Jack- 
son of Edgartown. Schooners James Burke and Margaret L. 
of Provincetown. Schooners Benj. Thompson and Barbara 
of Portland. 


Bay of Fundy?Activities 
(Continued from Page 17) 

that the publie call for the canned lobster has decreased 
sharply. Two years ago, the producers could sell all the 
small lobsters they could eateh, at prices ranging from five 
to twelve cents, with the price averaging around six or seven 
cents each. Last year, the lobstermen found the price down 
to five as the top. This year they have found it impossible 
to sell all they catch at any price. Some of the lobster can- 
neries failed to operate at all this year. 

One way out of this difficulty is to put the small lobsters 
that are caught, in pounds. There are more of these in Bay 
of Fundy waters now than ever before. Strangely enough 
most of the small live lobsters caught on the Nova Scotia 
shore of the bay, have been taken across to Grand Manan 
Island, which is about 9 miles from the mainland at the 
nearest point. Some years ago, there were not more than two 
lobster pounds on the shores of Grand Manan. Now there 
are at least seven. 

During April, May and June, a number of boats did noth- 
ing but run back and forth across the bay from the Nova 
Scotia shore to Grand Manan with the small live lobsters. 
There are two pounds also on White Head Island, second 
largest member of the Grand Manan group of islands which 
includes Grand Manan, White Head, White Horse, Ross, Big 
Duck, Nantucket, Low Duck, Long, High Duck, Gull, Wood, 
Three Islands, Little Wood and Green Islands. If the lack 
of demand for the small lobsters continues next year, pounds 
are likely to be established on others in the group besides 
White Head and Grand Manan, 

After two weeks on the banks, the schooner Francis J. Roue, 
arrived at Yarmouth with 18,000 pounds of cod, 17,400 
pounds of halibut and 2,000 pounds of hake. Capt. George 
Blades is in command. This is one of the biggest cargoes 
of fresh fish, brought into Yarmouth in recent months. An- 
other satisfactory fare was landed there within a few hours 
of the arrival of the Roue, by the Schooner Archie MacKenzie, 
which is in command of Capt. Ralph MacKenzie. The Mac- 
Kenzie carried 13,000 pounds of halibut, 7,000 pounds of 
fresh cod and hake and 7,000 pounds of salt cod and hake. 
Little difficulty was experienced in disposing of the trips. 
Yarmouth is growing more popular for the landing of fares 
by the deep sea schooners, than at any time in the past ten 
years, 

Miss Della Wilson of Lorneville, N. B., became the June 
bride of Stephen W. Maguire, also of Lorneville. The cere- 
mony was performed in St? John, N. B., by Rev. Thomas 
Hicks. The bride was attended by a sister of the groom, 
Miss Clara M. Maguire, while a brother of the bride, William 
H. Wilson, was groomsman. The members of both families 
have been engaged in the fisheries at Lorneville for many 
years, the groom being actively interested in the production 
of lobsters, herring, cod, haddock, salmon and gaspereaux. 
After the wedding the couple left for Lorneville by motor, 








